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A completed Burse of Five Thousand Dollars 
insures the education of a Graymoor Friar 
and enables him to reach his goal—the Altar 
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Nexr to having a son or a brother in the Fr. 
Priesthood, there is no greater privilege | 
a Catholic can CMON than the knowledge " 
that he has aided a worthy voung man to 


WSO 





reach the Altar of God. This vou can do ’ 
, The 
by contributing to any of the Burses list- 
ed below. During November St. Joseph's - 
Burse was increased by only Sixteen Dollars. Will vou help to complete it? : 
En 
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This Month 


CONGRATULATIONS . . 


us at Graymoor great pleasure to 


It vives 


congratulate His Eminence Cardinal 
designate McIntyre of Los Angeles 
on the honor that has recently come 
to him. Like all other Americans we 
are both proud and pleased that one 
of our fellow countrymen has been 
made a Prince of the Church. But 
we Graymoor Friars and Sisters have 
an additional reason for gratification 
Cardinal McIntyre originally came 
trom New York and as Chancellor 
of that great Archdiocese assisted 
the Society of the Atonement in many 
wavs. So we are happy to say to 
him “Congratulations, Cardinal Me- 
Intvre, and a long and fruitful life in 
the service of the Lord.” 

Cardinal Mcintyre was born in 
New York City and though he 
wanted to study for the priesthood at 
the time he was graduated from High 
School he had to go to work to help 
support his family. He began as an 
errand boy in Wall Street and by the 
time he was 28 he was offered a 
partnership in his firm. 

But he turned this attractive offer 
down and went to-the Seminary. He 
was ordained in 1921 and two years 
later became assistant chancellor of 
the New York Archdiocese. He was 
consecrated a Bishop in 1941 and in 
1948 he was transferred to the arch 
bishopric of Los Angeles. 

Under his administration the Arch 
diocese of Los Angeles has been very 
active. Ten major churches have been 
built, 20 new parishes have been cre- 
ated, and, most remarkable of all, 
more than 80 new parochial schools 
have been built and opened. Children 
in parochial schools have increased 
from 55,000 in 1948 to more than 
90,000 today. This outstanding ac 
complishment has earned Cardinal 
McIntyre the unofficial title, ‘the 
school builder.’ 


CHAIR OF UNITY OCTAVE ... 
From the 18th to the 25th of this 
month, the eight days between the 
feasts of St. Peter's Chair at Rome 
and the Conversion of St. Paul, we 
celebrate the Chair of Unity Octave 
for the return of the lost and wander- 


His Eminence Cardinal McIntyre 


ing sheep who are outside the fold of 
Peter. May we ask you to renew the 
fervor of your prayers for the con- 
version of those who never had the 
faith or who, having it, lost it. 

We who are Catholics are very 
fortunate. We have the pearl of great 
price. God has given us the gift of 
Faith and often without any merit 
on our part. We should share this 
gift with others. 

We are treating this matter more 
fully in our editorial and we ask you 
to give our words careful considera 
tion. For your convenience we are 
reprinting the official Chair of Unity 
Prayer. Again, may we ask you to 
say it fervently every day. 

That they all may be one as Thou, 
Father, in Me and I in Thee; that 
they also may be one in Us; that the 
world may believe that Thou has 
sent me. 

VY. I say unto thee that thou art 
Peter. 

R’. And upon this Rock I will build 
my Church. 

LET US. PRAY 

O Lord, Jesus Christ, Who didst 
say to Thine Apostles, “Peace I 
leave with you, My Peace I give unto 
you,” regard not our sins but the 
faith of Thy Church, and grant unto 
her that peace and unity which are 
agreeable to Thy Will. Who livest 
and reignest, God forever and ever 
Amen. t 


JUBILEE . . . Next month marks the 
fiftieth anniversary of the publication 
of the first issue of THE Lamp. We 
shall have a special anniversary issue 
containing an account of THe Lampe 
from its earliest days and a picture 
story on the Graymoor Press. Watch 
for it. 





























Every Tuesday 
ANEW 


St. Anthony 
NOVENA 





Finder of things lost 
Worker of miracles 
Helper in necessities 


Ever since his canonization St. 
Anthony has been a favorite 
saint of millions. His interest 
in man and his prompt help 
have made him loved by all. 


Every day we receive many 
petitions to be included in our 
perpetual novena. Many 
letters of thanksgiving for 
favors are received every day. 
Why not invoke 
SAINT ANTHONY 
in your need 


A NEW NOVENA BEGINS EVERY TUESDAY | 
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Correspondence 





Old Timer 
Dear Father 

I have received vour notification of 
the expiration of my subscription for 
Tue Laxte and thank you sincerely 
I assure vou it was not because I was 
too busy, or didnt get iround to it 
but because I am a Religious, I did 
not possess the money Ot course 
you understand.) In answer to prayer 
God sent a good friend who handed 
me $2.00 tor this purpose and I hasten 
to send it hoping it will not be too 
late for the November Isstie. Indeed 
I do not want to miss a single issue 
and do not want it to be a parting of 
old triends 

Old friends” is the right word for 
my friendship with THe Lame really 
began with its predecessor, The Pul 
pit of the Cross, over 50 years ago in 
Omaha, Nebraska where [ first knew 
“Father Paul of Gravy 
moor,” then lovingly known as Fathe1 
Watson. In fact I was baptised by 


the future 


hin as a young girl. 

I cannot sav too much: in praise ot 
Ti Lame and wish I could take ad 
vantage of your three-year plan.. I 
try to get others to subscribe, send 
Mass Offerings ete. 
I can help 


as the only wal 


Lam now an old lady, nearing ims 
Jubilee, and confined to this Rest 
House, so you can see I do not meet 
many people, but TI can pray for 
your wondertul work. 

| really think God raised up the 
Society of the Atonement to meet a 
special need of the Churelh and ot 
the World as He did in St. Francis 
St. Ignatius and others as the needs 
tpype ured 

May God bless and increase you 
Communitv—rather Communities 
Friars and Sisters. 

Sincerely in Our Lord 

and His Atonement 

Sister Mary Carolus, B.V.M 
Fucson, Arizona 


Calm Peace 
Dear Father 
1 was raised a Protestant but | 
cant tind words to tell vou the calm 
peace T tind each time I visit Gray 
moor, The Mass, Rosarv in the Friar’s 
Chapel, Novena and Benediction are 
i tiue blessing. “The Greatest Prayer: 
The Mass” and “My Sundav Missal 
from the Gift Shop; and THe Lamp 
have helped me to understand. 
Mrs. M. Partlow 
Newark 4, New Jersev 





Armed Forces 


Dear Father, 

Please send me three boxes of the 
Christmas cards which you have ad 
vertised on the back cover of the 
September issue of your wonderful 
magazine, THe Lamp. Due to time 
elements and distance I usually get 
the magazine about six weeks late, 
but better late than never. After I 
read it over, it then starts the rounds 
imong the men, So it covers consider- 
ible territory before falling apart. 
Lt. Jg. Joseph C. O'Brien, CHC, USN 

Fleet Post Office 
San Francisco, California 


Convert 
Dew I athe ! 


I have been receiving THe Lamp 
for several months now, and enjoy 
this litthe magazine ever so much. 

I aim a convert to the Catholic faith 
ind appreciate any literature and 
help | can find to make me a good 
Catholic 

Could I ask you to say a little 
prayer tor my husband and myselt 
It would be so kind of you. 

God bless you always. 


Mrs. Eva Kiernan 
Newport, R.1 


Wonderful Message 
Dear Father, 

{ cannot begin to tell you how 
much | do enjoy THe Lamp. It really 
carries a wonderful message for all. 

May God bless you for your won 
dertul help to others through THe 
LAMP 

Mrs. B.D. Prima 


Perris, California 


St. Anthony's Legion 
Dear Fathers, 

Kindly send me St. Anthony’s No 
vena Praver Leatlet as 1 want to join 
St. Anthony's Legion. 

He has helped me so unexpectedly 
that T have learned to love him. 

Awaiting an early reply. 

Miss Julia Madle 
La Mesa, Calif. 
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THAT THE WORLD MAY BELIEVE 


Carnonics are the luckiest people in the world. God has 
been good to them particularly in giving them the gift 
of supernatural faith. Catholics are blessed in this that 
they are certain of so many things that make life and 
living so much easier and so much happier. 

For instance, Catholics know where they came from, 
they know what they are doing here, and they know 
where they are going. They know that they have been 
created by God, they know that this life with its trouble 
and pain is a temporary fleeting thing in preparation for 
Heaven, they know that if they obey God’s will they will 
inevitably attain eternal salvation. And the knowledge of 
just these few facts delivers them from the anguish of 
doubt and fear and worry that torments so many in the 
world today. 

Unfortunately there are millions of our own friends 
and neighbors, to say nothing of those in foreign lands, 
who are not so blessed as we. They do not have this 
supernatural faith—this pearl of great price. They do not 
have the consolations we enjoy, nor the safe harbor in 
the storms of life, nor the inward peace and serenity that 
saves one in time of trouble. Even their eternal salvation 
is not assured. 

We have an obligation towards our friends and neigh- 
bors to share our happiness with them. We cannot be 
selfishly complacent with our blessings. We cannot hold 
them to ourselves and for ourselves alone. We must 
share our faith with others so that they too can have the 
happiness we enjoy. 


We Catholics should be willing and able to give our 
non-Catholic friends information about our holy faith so 
that they may know the truth about the Church. We 
should constantly give them the good example of our 
decent, respectable lives of sincere and solid piety that 
they may be attracted to the Church. Finally we should 
pray for our non-Catholic relatives and friends and all 
other non-Catholics that God may give them too the 
gift of faith. 

This obligation of praying for our non-Catholic 
brethren is an obligation of charity that binds every 
where and at all times. But we are prone to forget such 
obligations unless we are reminded of them and for that 
reason the Chair of Unity Octave was established. 

The Chair of Unity Octave is a period of eight davs 
from January 18-25 of intense prayer for the union of 
all non-Catholics with the Holy See. Each day has its 
special intention, January 18, The Return of the Other 
Sheep to the One Fold; January 19, Return of the Oriental 
Separatists; January 20, Submission of the Anglicans to 
the Holy See: January 21, Return of the Lutherans 
January 22, The Conversion of Christians in America 
January 23, The Return of Lapsed Catholics to the Siac 
raments; January 24, The Conversion of the Jews; Jan 
uary 25, The Missionary Conquest of the World. 

May we ask that each of you join in the worldwide 
observance of the Chair of Unity Octave and also to 
pray daily for your own relatives and friends who are not 
of this fold. The official Octave prayer is found on pg. 1. 


PRAY FOR THE PRESIDENT 


Tuenre is no doubt the President-elect Eisenhower will 
have to shoulder tremendous burdens when he_ takes 
over the Presidency on January 20. He will certainly 
need all the help from God that he can get. 

With this in mind, our confrere, Fr. Keller of Mary- 
knoll and director of the Christophers, has proposed 
that a special day be set aside for prayer for the Presi- 
dent. 

Here are his words. “You, whoever you may be, can 
render a real service to your country by praying each 
day for divine strength and guidance for our new Presi- 
dent as well as for Congress and the Judiciary. 

“You would do well to start right now as a committee 
of one to encourage others to offer special prayers for 
this objective on Sunday, January 18, two days before the 
inauguration of the next President of the United States. 


If millions see fit to join in this petition to God on this one 
day, it will bring a great blessing on our nation, 

“Whether you voted for General Eisenhower or not, 
whether you are young or old, rich or poor, whatever 
vour walk in life may be, he has been duly elected 
your President for the next four years. The better the 
President, the Congress, and the Judiciary, the better it 
will be for you and everyone else. 

“President elect Eisenhower has publicly expressed 
his dependence on God many times, as when he stated 
‘We will, under Divine Providence, unite America as it 
has never been united for many years.’ 

“By making Sunday, January 18, a special day, you 
can personally pray that God may inspire Mr. Eisen- 
hower to lead our country to that precious gift of peace 
for which all men yearn.” 
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The Name: Chair of 





The name Chair of Unity Octave has been given to that 
special period of prayer in January, from the 18th to the 
25th. when Catholics and others throughout the world pray 
tor the unity of all men in the one Church established by 
Christ. It begins on the feast of St. Peter’s Chair at Rome—and 
Octave 


That these dates were selected for 


the name of the and ends on the feast of the 
Paul 
this prayer octave for the conversion of the world and es 
pecially that this feast of St. Peter’s Chair is the basis 


for its title seem singularly providential. 


hence 


Conversion of St 


1908 under 


Father Paul James Francis, S.A. it was called the Church 


When the Octave began at Graymoor in 


Unity Octave. This original was retained until 1950 when 
it was changed to its present form lest there be any 
misunderstanding as to its purpose and function. In Eng 
land there was danger that the movement might be con 
fused or identified with various non-Catholic efforts toward 
reunion, while in Italy unfortunate translations of the phrase 
made the title, “Church Unity Octave” undesirable. 
However, the change in name did no violence to the 
ideal of Father Paul but was in perfect accord with it. For 
when Cardinal Bourne of Westminster changed the name 
to “Chair of Unity Octave” in 1931 for the observance in 
his own diocese, Graymoor’s founder favored the new name 
as “a more: explicit description of the kind of unity we de 
The title “Chair of Unity” 
declares that the Chair of Peter at Rome is 
fallible and unfalling test of Catholic Unity.” 


sire and pray for defiintely 


the only in 


As a figure of speech the word “chair” is used to express the 
ottice of authority. By an extension of meaning it is em 
ploved for the authority of the 
Chair 
doctrine of the law 


called the cathedral 


bishop who occupied the 
St. Jerome refers to “chair” as a metaphor for the 
diocese one church is 
chair) be 


also. In every 


from cathedra meaning 
cause from it the bishop exercises his authority. 

Thus the name Chair of Unity 
that St. Peter's Chair 
beliet 
Church by Christ, which she alone possesses, and which 
she alone can give to men. For, in the thought of St. Cyp 
rian of Carthage, men cannot have God for a Father if they 
are not united to the Church as their Mother. 

Today an actual chair is venerated in the apse of the 
Vatican Basilica at Rome. In fact there seem to have been 
two chairs of St. Peter in Rome, traceable to two journeys, 
one in the time of Claudius, the other in the reign of 
Nero. These two journeys easily explain why the Apostle 
had two places of abode in Rome and why two chairs were 
venerated by the people. In the course of time one was 
lost. But the other is preserved. 


The Popes of the first fifteen centuries used to use this 


4-Tbhe Lamp 


emphasizes the teaching 
at Rome is the symbol of that units 


worship, and government, which was given to the 
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chair which was known as the Cathedra Apostolic, the 
Chair of the Apostle. Unfortunately the Holy Father now 
cannot use it because at the time of the Renaissance, the 
authorities, lacking an appreciation of the dogmatic signif 
icance of the chair, placed it in a magnificent reliquary of 
gilded bronze sculpted by the famous Bernini which was 
erected over the altar at the end of the tribune of the Basil 
ica. The four Latin and Greek Doctors of the Church sup 
port a gigantic seat about sixteen feet high within which 
is enclosed the ancient chair, affirmed by Roman tradition 
to have been used by the Prince of the Apostles himself 
The chair is about 4 feet 9 inches high and 2 feet 10 
inches wide; it has four legs of yellow oak somewhat eaten 
away by age and by relic seekers of the past. On the right 
and left are four iron rings set into the legs for poles on 
which it could be carried. 

The feast of St. Peter's Chair at Rome is one of the old- 
est festivals in the Church, though the precise date of its 
origin is buried in the catacombs. From the third century 
it seems that there was venerated in the cemetery district 
between the Via Salaria and the Via Nomentana the mys- 
Peter in that 
place. This was probably symbolized by a chair of wood. 


tery of the Apostolic ministry exercised by St 


Here lamps were kept burning and pilgrims of the sixth 
century were in the habit of carrying home with them bits 
of cotton which had been dipped in the perfumed oil. Dur 
feast fell 


was not observed on a particular day except in Spain and 


ing the course of centuries the into disuse and 


France. Later was it joined to the other feast of St. Peter's 
Chair, at Antioch 


in many Sees. 


February 22 


which stood as the feast 
When the Protestant revolt began in the sixteenth century 


men ridiculed the supremacy of the Vicar of Christ and 
scholars sought to prove that St. Peter never lived and died 
in Rome. In this way they hoped to show that the Prince 
of the Apostles was not the first bishop of Rome and that 
subsequent prelates were not his successors. In reaction to 
this Pope Paul IV in 1558 restored the feast of the Chair 
of St. Peter in Rome and assigned it to January 18. Thus 
the feast was reestablished to vindicate St. Peter and the 
papacy, and to repudiate the error of the so called reform 
ers. 

The Chair of St. Peter at Rome, then, is the Chair of 
Unity because through the office of the papacy the visi 
ble unity of the Church is expressed and preserved. St. 
Jerome expressed this thought many years ago when he 
wrote to Pope St. Damasus: “I know not Vitalis, I reject 
Meletius, | pass by Paulinus. He that cleaveth to the Chair 
of Peter, he is mine.” Elsewhere he declared: “I am joined 
in communion with your holiness (Pope Damasus), that is 
with the Chair of Peter; upon that rock I know the Church 
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is built. Whoever eats the lamb outside of that house is 
a profane person; whoever is not in the Ark shall perish 
in the flood.” 

Other saints too have spoken of the Chair of Peter as 
the Chair of Unity. St. Cyprian of Carthage said: “He who 
strives against and resists the Church, who deserts the 
Chair of Peter upon whom the Church was founded, does 
he feel confident that he is in the Church?” And St. Optatus 
of Milevis stated upon Peter at Rome the chair was con- 
ferred wherein he sat as head of all the other apostles and 
through which unity would be preserved for all the faith 
ful. St. Gregory the Great declared: “Though there are 
many Apostles, pre-eminence of authority belongs perma 
nently to none other than the Chair of the Prince of the 
Apostles.” Thus the Chair of St. Peter at Rome is a symbol 
of that unity given by Christ that will never pass away. It 
is surely most fitting than that it be used to designate a 
period of prayer for the world’s conversion that men may 
enjoy the blessings that come only by means of unity in 
and with the Church of Christ. 

The Chair of Unity Octave as this special period of 
prayer that Christ's own plea may be fulfilled “that all may 
be one” began outside the Catholic Church, It started in 
the Anglican body but in less than two years the Society 
of the Atonement, as the humble instrument of the prayer 
movement, entered the Fold of Peter and became a tan 
gible proof of the value of the Octave. Then on December 
27, 1909 Pope Pius X who had allowed the Society of the 
Atonement to make submission to Rome “gave a special 
blessing to the Octave of Prayer for Unity and wished it 
great success.” 

It is surely striking that this Octave movement for the 
reunion of Christendom should have begun outside the 
Church. But it is just as striking, if not more so, that the 
Octave should have been allowed to continue by officials 
in the Church after the Friars and Sisters of the Atone- 
ment entered therein. It is surely one of the few devotions, 
if not the only one, which began outside the Church and 
was allowed to flourish in the true Body of Christ. How 
significant and applicable are the words of St. Paul: “The 
weak things of the world hath God chosen that He may 
confound the strong.” For when the Unity Octave began it 
seemed so small, so unimportant, but today it is observed 
in nearly all parts of the Catholic world, in the majestic 
churches and cathedrals of Europe and America, as well as 
in the humble mission stations in China, Africa, and the 
islands of the sea. 

This period of prayer, the Chair of Unity Octave, stresses 
the unity which the Church possesses and which she begs 
God to grant to the millions of souls not united to her. 
The duty of St. Peter as Vicar of Christ, to guide, rule, 


Unity Oetave ov... 





and direct the flock of Christ continues through the ages. 
It lives with each Supreme Pontiff who sits in the Chair 
of Peter at Rome. In the words of Bossuet: “Let it not be 
said or thought that this ministry of Peter finished with his 
life on earth. That which is given as a support of the 
Church which will last forever can never to taken away. 
Peter will live in his successors; Peter will speak in his 
Chair until the end of time.” 

That the voice of Peter speaking through Pope Pius XII 
may be heard throughout the world and bring souls back 
to the unity of the faith is the purpose of the Chair of 
Unity Octave. It is a special time of prayer to beg God for 
the grace of conversion for so many souls; it is an impor- 
tant time of prayer for God will not be deat to men’s 
entreaties; it is a providential time of prayer as Father 
Charles Boyer, S.J., famed head of the Unitas Asso- 
ciation states: “The Chair of Unity Octave gives Cath- 
olics a live consciousness of the graces they receive in the 
unity of the Church. It endows them with a more open 
charity toward those who are feeling their way along the 
road back to that unity which their forefathers lost for them. 
It is one of Jesus Christ’s most powerful means of making 
His voice heard among the sheep who wander outside the 
fold that He confided to His Vicar.” + 
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by FRATER PACIFICUS VON ESSEN,S. A. 


Deer in one of the canyon-like streets of upper New 
York City stands a street sign. It reads: “Cabrini Blvd.” 
To many passersby this sign holds little or no special 
meaning, but to Catholics it names one of the great figures 
in the 20th century. And for Francesca Cabrini, the little 
Italian sister who came to this country to work among the 
poor, it stands as a tribute to her greatness and zeal for 
souls. 

From earliest childhood Francesca Cabrini had a burn- 
ing desire to be a missionary in the Orient. As a girl she 
used to make paper boats and fill them with fresh violets. 
Placing these little boats in the river, she would watch 
them bob down-stream until they were finally out of view. 
In childish fancy, Francesca said these boats were carry- 
ing her missionaries and, of course, their destination was 
China. But although her future missionary activities did 
spread to China, this land was by no means the exclusive 
tield of her labors. In fact, when Francesea asked the Holy 
Father, Pope Leo XIII, if she should go to China or the 


AINT OF 


United States, he commissioned her not to the east but 
to the west. And so with measureless courage, Francesca 
accepted the commission. For one reason or another, there 
were some who were apprehensive about the success of 
the venture, but to all, Francesca’s reply was the same. 
“Obedience will take care of everything. With it, I 
would go with a feeling of security to the end of the 
world.” 

Francesca, by nature a person of quick and swift action, 
now directed her attention to the United States with 
vigorous enthusiasm. To a great extent, this nation be- 
came the leading field for Francesca’s labors, as well as 
the center of her desires. Moreover, this land of adoption 
so won Francesca’s love and zeal that she became a 
naturalized citizen. In this way Francesca Cabrini received 
the signal honor of being the first American citizen to 
reach the glories of the altar. 

To work with the poor was Francesca’s primary pur- 
pose in coming to the United States. Only because of 
circumstances did she devote so much time and labor to 
her Italian compatriots. “My Italianity,” Francesca used to 
say, “is in the hearts of the poor who are the people and 
the soul of my faith.” And due to the crying need of the 
Italian immigrants, Francesca felt justified in spending 
herself for them. So much needed to be done. The cus 
toms of these people as regard holidays, Church support. 
etc. differed so greatly from their fellow Americans, that 
oftentimes this difference was the source of misundet 


standing and misgivings. Francesca perceived at once 
that the need for education among the Italian immigrants 
was imperative. Orphanages and hospitals would also have 
to be built. The work to be accomplished seemed so tower- 
ing. Still with dauntless intrepidity, Francesca was not 
afraid. She found her strength in the little motto which 
is the secret of her heroic lite: “I can do all things in 
Ilim Who strengthens me.” 

In reflecting on the life of Francesca it is interesting 
to observe that she was a woman of poor health. This 
condition she had as a child and it persisted throughout 
her lifetime. When in 1880 she founded her community 
of Missionary Sisters of the Sacred Heart, Francesca was 
at death's door. Again in 1889 she seemed unable to 
survive the strain of embarking for her new mission field 
in the United States. Francesca was confined to bed fre- 
quently, often at times most inopportune. Despite the ill 
health, however, and the many restrictions it caused, 
Francesca went forward like a great spiritual dynamo. 


AMERICA 


One could sense her holiness. A conversation with her, 
a single meeting was sufficient to stimulate people to 
holier lives. Her features were not attractive; her stature 
was small and unassuming. Still, from Francesca’s counte- 
nance radiated a look of “other-worldliness.” One could 
almost feel the intensity of her love of God and neigh- 
bor, her simplicity and candor. And these virtues more 
than her immense activity accounted for Francesca’s 
tremendous achievements. 

Zeal for the spread of Christ’s kingdom was the 
marrow of Francesca’s bones. Her work was wherever a 
soul stood in need. Nationality or belief or color mattered 
little; a soul was at stake. Like a flame this holy zeal 
consumed Francesca and at one time she exclaimed as 
if in desperation that “all the world is too small” in which 
to labor. Every person, place or circumstance was to her 
an opportunity to fulfill her missionary calling. To one of 
her daughters in religion Francesca wrote: “This morn- 
ing I petted a dog to please a lady in order that hav- 
ing gained her friendship, I might speak to her about 
our Holy Religion. She is a Protestant.” 

While speaking of people outside the Catholic Church, 
it is worth noting how abreast of the times Francesca 
was in her desire for unity. She was quick to sympath- 
ize with the movement for the Reunion of Christendom 
under the Pope of Rome to which this present century 
gave such impetus. 

This Apostolate for Christian Unity (Cont. on page 10) 


THAT ALL MAY Br Onn - Che Lamp -7 























by DANIEL 
FRANCIS 


VIstroks 


dinary dev 


Ireland are always impressed with the extraor 


Irish Mass The 


week day mornings in any Irish city or 


: . 
tion of the people to the 


led «th 


crowded ¢ urches or 


town makes every day a holy day; and strange to say, vers 
often there are more men that women in attendance. But it is 
not sufficiently realized that what Ireland now is, England 
Was prior to the davs of the Protestant revolt before so many 
of the faithful left the Church. England was intensely loval 


to the Mass 


But the dark night of the schism and heresy of the sixteenth 


century changed all that. The faithful gave up their alle- 
glance to the Church, their love of Mary, and their devotion 
to the Mass. This banetul situation prevailed until the coming 
of a new spring in the nineteenth century; at that time the 


Church began to arise from the depths of hidden chambers 


and false walls, disguises of the clergy, and laws that barred 
so many from enjoying the freedom of the children of God 
As the vears pass it seerns more and more that the “Second 


Spring f which the great Newman spoke has begun and 


while the summer of full bloom and grandeur is still far off 
there are many indications of new life 
that land which had 


Mary and in obedience to the Papac yv. It is true that no 


new growth, and new 


spirit in been so prominent in devo 


tion to 


large scale conversions or mass movements are bringing great 
crowds to the ¢ hurch but there s a definite and ever in 
creasing interest in the Fold of Peter ind a he irtenmng in 


crease in its membe rship 


Though it is difficult, if not hazardous, to predict any 
large return to the faith it is interesting and profitable to 
consider the thoughts and dreams of three unusual peopl 
who were especially concerned with England's conversion 


They are St. Paul of the 


Dominic Barberi, the Passionist who may be best remembered 


Cross, founder of the Passionists 


for having received Newman into the Church in 1845, and 
BI. Dominic Savio 


dred years 


the lad of 15 who died almost a hun 


ago ind was raised to the 


altars of the Churcl 
by Pope Pius XIE as a model of youthful holiness. Their ex 
ample will encourage us to pray and to hope for the con 
version of England and will give us greater confidence that 
it will come to pass. 

Though St. Paul never left his native Italy, nevertheless 
he had a consuming desire for England's return to the Church 


Ever since the day he knelt in the cold hermitage of Cax- 
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England Will Be 


As the years pass it seems more and more that the Second Spring has begun and while the summer 
of full bloom and grandeur is still far off yet there are indications of a new life, new growth 


and new spirit in the land once so prominent for devotion to Mary and devotion to the Papacy 


tellazzo in 1720 (St 2 


Davy, December 26) he 


prayed always for England. On this particular occasion when 


Stephen's 


who deny the Real Presence of Christ 
he thought of England. For the 
next 50 years he made it the special object of his prayers 
“Ah, England 


for England 


he thought of those 
in the Eucharist, at once 
England,” he was accustomed to say, “let us 
pray I cannot help praying for it myself, for 


whenever I begin to pray. this kingdom comes to mind.” On 


his deathbed after he 
about Him: “What have I seen? My children—my religious 


had been in ecstacy. he cried to those 
in England!” 

It the 
Father 


of his sons in England he must have 
Dominic of the Mother of God ( Barberi.) 
in apostle of the “Second Spring.” For 
of all the Passionists in that country none had a greater zeal 
than Dominic. His 


that it came 


Saint saw ny 
seen 
lestined to become 
was unusual indeed we may 


And 


reads his letters to learn of his desire for the con 


unique 


well judge as a special grace from God 


w“ he nh One 


version of the British people, he finds a love that is un 


common even among other great self-sacrificing souls 
Born of Italian received the 


peasants, Dominic 


| tirst in 
when he knelt in the Pas 
Before the 
heart. In 


that his labors for 


timation of his vocation as a boy 


Church Viterbo 


M idonna he 


sionist near statue of the 


poured out his answer an interior 


voice seemed to sav souls would not be 


“in China or America, but in the northeast of Europe and 
especially in England 
1814 


more than ever. 


After becoming a Passionist in 


and thought ot 


dreamed 
Atter or 
dination he asked that a house be founded in England, but 


Dominic 
his future work 


the superiors did not deem the venture 


advisable at the 


time. Undismaved Dominic 


continued — te hope and pray. 
meanwhile he tilled various posts in the community as lector 
of philosophy, superior, and then provincial 

As a lector of philosophy he would ask the students to 
say three Hail Mary's daily for il ravvidimento Englishi 
the amendment of the English” —he did not even use the 
word ‘conversion.’ Elsewhere he reflected the longing of his 
soul in a letter to a friend: “Oh, that I could give my blood 
and my life for my beloved England... For England’s con 
version I am willing to be condemned to death, to lose the 
light of reason, to be deprived of God's sensible aid, and 
to be left without the slightest relish for prayer... I would 


willingly undergo these pains that the English would suffer 























Converted 


mer it thev were eternally lost, that all should return to the 
som of the Church.” 

wth Such heroic love recalls the statement of the great Apostle 

St. Paul who was willing to become a castaway from the 

acy Lord for the salvation of the brethren. In the same spirit of 

Apostolic devotion for Christ and souls, Dominic prayed day 

» ind night for his Englishmen. Their conversion became a 

) he ission that literally consumed him, becoming more intense 
when vith each passing year 

shrist One Palm Sunday in Rome an interior voice again spoke 

the 


trongly to him as the sight of the English appeared before 


yers n I seemed to see them he revealed erving to be let i 


Pt us Lord, wilt thou that I cry, that I weep for them? I will cry 
» for f oindeed, but what will my erving profit if it is without truit? 


On Dost Thou desire that mv griet should have no remedy? No 


hose rd. | adore the secrets of Thy wisdom, but I will not, for 


10Us ill that. cease from knocking at the door of Thy mercy. | 





never be content till I see the whole universe united 


have ff to Thy breast, but above all till I see my beloved England 
ert, ) ; return to the Unity of the Catholic Church. Thou, O Lord 
For hast giver e this desire, grant me to see its accomplis! 
zeal j as 

may 


Domimes zeal was stirred even more deeply by contact 


And , 


con 


various Englishmen visiting Rome, such as Ambrose 


Philipps de Lisle, Sir Harry Trelawney, Rev. George Ford 





un ind Coorge Spencer (later Father Ignatius, C.P I should 
like to hear frequently about... the progress of our hols 
- religion on this island,” he wrote to Philipps on his ever 
Pas | recurring theme, “which is never absent from my poor heart 
the | 1 rejoice in the hope of being able one day to reach it 
—_ Dear England! Beloved nation! When shall I behold thee 
tbe restored to the loving bosom of our holy Mother the Church? 
ind Then I shall be able to say Nunc dimittis sercum tuum 
But the years went by and Dominic found himself mn 
med LI closer to his goal. By 1840 he was 48 vears old, a priest 
- 22 years, but still far removed from his “promised land.’ 
but Then suddenly he was selected for an English foundation 
the when one of the band of four priests became ill. Humanly 
oe speaking, he was not a likely prospect for the venture. He 
saain was relatively old, he could not speak English fluently, he 
was not well, and had habits of asceticism at which the 
es worldly-wise scoffed. Then when he did reach the “isle of 
hi his desires” May 29, 1840 he had to wait almost two vears 
the before beginning a religious house for the congregation. 
we If Dominic thought that the fields were ripe for the har 
~— vest he discovered before long that the jeers of non-Cath- 
ae olics and the timidity of Catholics would be the chief answer 
er to his prayers during his first years. On one occasion he 
anc 


ld walked the distance from Aston to Stone (three miles) in 
u ‘ 

ne his habit and on every side met with jibes and taunts and 
ffer 





felt the stones and filth from the road hurled at him. As he 


lett he heard the threat of death should he returt 

But Dominic did return and he continued to walk from 
Aston to Stone and back again, suffering from the affronts 
of some and the indifference of others. He bore the sorrow 
valiantly, but was not immune to it. “My God. what distress 
ind sorrow You have reserved to me.” he wrote. “I spent 
so many years before coming to this island. preparing myself 
it all times for suffering. But I find that I am not half-well- 
enough prepared for the dire reality. Last Sunday I broke 
down and wept bitterly. I can do no more. The cross is tos 
heavy. My God, if you intend to increase it, You must in- 
crease my strength too.” 

But sorrow did not mark Dominic's entire life in England 
The joy of receiving converts compensated for the mistreat 
ment from many quarters. Surely one of the greatest jovs 
came on the evening of October 8, 1845 when the great 
John Henry Newman knelt at his feet and begged to enter 
the Church. Of this event Dominic later declared: “What a 
spectacle it was for me to see Newman at my feet! All that 
I have suffered since I lett Italy has been well compensated 
by this event, and I hope the effects of such a conversion 
mav be great.” 

Four years later, worn out with labors for God and souls 
Dominic passed to his eternal reward. The rapid conversion of 
the English for which he had once hoped did not materialize 
during his lifetime nor has it since. Indeed some ve irs after 
coming to England he realized that the sudden change would 
not come suddenly—without a miracle. “God can do what He 
will,” he wrote. “But humanly speaking. I see no prospect of 
the total conversion of England. There are too many passions 
too many prejudices, too much egoism, too much indifference.” 
But nevertheless the Second Spring of which Dominic was 
surely a herald has been going on. though the advent ot 
summer seems far away. The words of an ancient prophecy 


about Mary's shrine, however. may be (Cont. on page 18 
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COMMUNION AND CONFESSION 
How often must I go to Confession if 
I want to receive Holy Communion 
every Sunday? 

To understand the answer to this 
question you must first of all make a 
distinction between (1) what you 
MUST do or HAVE TO DO and (2) 
what you should do or ought to do. 
(1) You MUST go to Confession once 
a year whether you are in mortal sin 
or not in order to fulfill your Easter 
duty. 

You MUST go to Confession before 
receiving Holy Communion whenever 
you fall into mortal sin. 

That is what you MUST do. 

(2) Now what should you do if 
you want to receive Holy Communion 
every Sunday? If you want to receive 
Hols Sunday 
should go to Confession every two or 
three weeks at least. 

And even if a person doesn’t go to 
Communion every Sunday he should 
go to Confession every month or six 
weeks even if he hasn’t fallen into 
mortal sin. 


Communion every you 


CARDINALS... What 
do? 

The main duty of the Cardinals is 
to gather together after the death of 
the Holy Father and elect a new 
Pope. In addition they have various 
other duties. The Cardinals in the 
United States, for instance, are all 
Archbishops, ruling dioceses. In Rome, 
Cardinals in charge of 
Congregations that take care of spe- 
cial works. Cardinal Tisserant 
visited Graymoor last vear 
tarv of the Sacred Oriental Congre 
gation and Cardinal Canali, our Pro 
tector, is of the Pontifical 
Commission of Vatican City 


do Cardinals 


are various 
who 


is Secre- 


President 


THOU SHALI 
blasphemy? 

Blasphemy is imsulting language, 
oral or written, that con 
tempt for God, either directly against 


NOT... What. is 


expresses 


the Most High or indirectly against 
Him through His saints and holy 
things. Ridiculing the true religion 


scoffing at sacred ceremonies, mock 
ing the holy lives of the Blessed 
Mother and the saints are all blas 


phemies. 


VISIONS AND APPARATIONS ... 
Every so often one hears stories that 
the Blessed Mother, or Our Lord, or 
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one of the Saints has appeared some- 
place. What about these? Are we to 
believe in them? 

In 
tions 


the matter of visions and appari- 
the best thing to do is to re- 
judgment on them until all the 
in. It is too easy to be de- 
Make haste slowly with the 


serve 
facts are 
ceived 
Church. 

Chere is no doubt, for instance, that 
Our Lord appeared to St. Margaret 
Mary and that our Blessed Mother 
appeared at Lourdes and Fatima. 
Miracles have proved this and the 
Church has put the seal of her ap- 
proval on these apparitions. 

However, reputed visions and ap- 
paritions in other places which caused 
a lot of turmoil and excitement were 
afterwards shown to be some kind of 
deception. 


OCTAVE... What is an Octave? 


An Octave is a period of eight days, 
just as a Novena is a period of nine 
days and a Triduum is a period of 
three days. To add solemnity to some 
of the greater feasts in the Church 
like Christmas, Easter, and Pentecost 
their celebration is prolonged for an 
Octave or eight days. We observe the 
eight day period between the Feast 
of St. Peter's Chair at Rome on Jan 
18 to the Feast of the Conversion of 
St. Paul as the Chair of Unity Octave. 
AUTOPSY ...Is it a sin to have an 
autopsy performed on a dead person 
to find out what caused the death? 

No, it is not a sin to have an au 
topsv performed for this purpose. Nor 
is it a sin to allow an autopsy to be 
performed so that medical kowledge 
Students in medi- 
cal schools, for instance. have to per- 
form autopsies to learn how to take 
care of the. sick. 

But after the examination has taken 
place the remains must be decently 
buried. 


can be acquired 


BIBLE... What is a Polyglot Bible? 


\ Polyglot (from the Greek, mean- 
ing manv-tongued) Bible is one that 
is printed in several languages like 
Latin, Greek. Hebrew, and English ar- 
ranged in parallel columns. This makes 
it easy to compare one text with an- 
othe t. 


PERFECT CONTRITION . .. What is 

perfect contrition? 

Our contrition is perfect when we 
sorry for our sins because sin of- 

fends God Whom we love above all 

things for His own sake. 


are 


ONE 


MODERN SAINT 


From page 7) was not a new ac 
tivity within the Church, but simply 
one which time’s disposition of eveuts 
occasioned to be 


“Ll would like to 


taunts 


wiven greater stress 
all 


I have very 


convert Protes- 


This is a mission 


much at heart.” Frequently, Fran 


cesca counselled het daughters in 


religion to attend to this mission with 


great zeal and fervor and thereby 
“try to multiply the grapes of the 
mvstic vine of Christ. 


As a ‘voung woman, Francesca 
practiced the standard forms of as- 
ceticism in her striving for closer union 


with God. She would fast frequently, 


eee 


use boards for sleep and resort to 


{ similar practices. But with the de 
mands that work made upon her, 
the constant pace which she was 


forced to keep-Francesca was obliged 
to forgo these forms of asceticisin 
Still despite the disappearance of the 
accidentals of asceticism, for so such 
standard ~penitential practices — are 
the roots of mortification were much 
alive in her life. Detachment trom all 
earthly bonds became more and more 
pronounced. Though superior of her 
entire community, Francesca had no 
She attached to 


particular convent. With the passing 


home. herself no 
of years, she learned to lean more 
on the divine will, finding in it her 
every consolation. She placed great 
emphasis on the rule as the infallible 
road to holiness. The crucifix be- 
came her book of life. “My book will 
be the crucifix,” she once wrote. “I 
will always keep it before my eyes 
to learn how to love and to suffer.” 

Holiness was a state that Francesca 
believed was within the reach of all 
of 


her 


us. she 


Frequently, admonished 
that per 
fection did not consist in doing great 
things but in doing all that Jesus de 
of stressed the 
importance of obedience to the di 


daughters in religion 


sires us. 


Thus, she 


vine will. To live ordinary lives in an 


the 


extraordinary wav is 


perhaps 
summation of her counsel. 

rhe life of Francesca Cabrini is a 
inagnetizing one; it is as simple and 
humble in its evolution as it is stupen- 


lous in its results. And her faith in 


ee eee 
eee 
a SS SeEeeOeeOeeereeeeeere ee ee eee 


( 


} God is the reason. Francesca pos 
) sessed this treas- (Cont. on page 14) 


























by DAVID GANNON, S.A. 


THE INN was crowded over Christmas 
with approximately 130 men. The 
Midnight Mass celebrated by Father 
Thomas was crowded and many of 
the Catholic men received Our Bless 
ed Lord in Holy Communion. Bro. 
Philip, T.S.A., had the chapel beau- 
tifully decorated. He had worked 
hard all Christmas Eve erecting the 
Crib and arranging the flowers. (At 
another time I shall tell you more 
about Brother Philip and the interest- 
ing work he does in the Ave Maria 
Radio Program Office.) 

Through the generosity .of _ The 
Inn's Benefactors of all faiths, a very 
fine Christmas dinner was served to 
all the men. They had prepared it 
themselves. We were also able to 
give each man who came to The Inn 
the colorful package of useful things 
I wrote about in the December issue 
of THe Lamp. All in all, a festive air 
pervaded The Inn through the holy 
days and we can assure you that 
everything was done by the Friars to 
make the men happy; or at least to 
help them to forget, at least tempo- 
rarily, the unpleasant and remorseful 
experiences of their past lives—the 
bitter words, that can never be re- 
called which led to the breaking up 
of a marriage and a home-—the count- 
less broken promises that destroyed 
another’s faith in a man’s world and 
his ability to help himself. Seeming- 
ly, at least on Christmas Day these 
men were happy. 

Certainly for those who received 
the Sacraments there were the gifts 
of that peace and happiness which 
is Christ in the souls of men. But for 
the others, who knows? Who can fath- 
om the depths of a man’s soul but He 
Who created that soul? If I were to 
write further on the subject I would 
be merely recording the product” of 
my own imagination. 

We do, however, want to express 
our deepest gratitude for your re- 
sponse to our appeals for The Inn 
and for those who seek its hospitality. 
And, you who helped were very wise 
with an unwordly wisdom to so lay 
away treasure in heaven by helping 
the poor. The book of Proverbs tells 
us: “He that has mercy on the poor, 
lends to the Lord: and the Lord will 
repay him.” 

Father Paul of Graymoor, that 
amazing priest who accomplished so 
much, and among other activities 
founded The Inn, was constantly 
pleading for the poor and the home- 
less. He, too, was wise. Though Fa- 
ther Paul needed the services of his 
first companion, Brother Anthony, for 
other affairs, he had him mending the 
broken-down shoes of the wayfarers 





who came to Graymoor in those early 
days. 

Father Paul, basing his proposition 
on our Lord’s description of the Last 
Judgment, kept reminding THe Lamp 
Readers that the poor and the hun- 
gry and the naked and the sick held 
the keys of the Kingdom of heaven 
in their fingers for the rich; and he 
repeatedly told the more fortunate of 
the world that they could gain en- 
trance into heaven through their 
charity to the poor. 

More than. once through the years, 
Father Paul quoted the words of the 
great St. Basil who minced no words 
about telling Christians to whom ma- 
terial things belonged in the Divine 
Economy of created things. “That 
Bread,” Basil wrote, “which is going 
to waste is the property of the hun- 
gry, that garment which is hanging 


- useless, is-the property of tte naked; 


those shoes which you have cast 
aside, are the property of the bare- 
foot; that money you have buried 
away belongs to the Poor.” 

So, you see, Christian Charity is 
something more than going to church 
on Christmas Day and saying “Merry 
Christmas” ‘to everyone you meet, 
whether you know him or not. Even 
some pagans do that. Christian Char- 
ity is something more than giving 
gifts to those whom you love. Christ 
says, “For if you love (only) them 
that love you, what reward shall you 
have?” 

Perhaps the really happiest peo- 
ple at Christmas were those who, 
loving the Poor, went into the tene- 
ments and the alleyways and sought 
out the Poor to succor them in the 
name of Christ; or those who, taken 
up with a work-a-day world, pro- 
vided the means for others to do it. 
Others, such as the men of the St. 





Vincent de Paul Society or the Friars 
of the Atonement at Graymoor. I 
should like to include here, Our Sis- 
ters—The Sisters of the Atonement— 
for wherever they are, you will find 
the poor. I suppose some glib phil- 
osopher, so called, will write me, as 
others have in the past, and tell me 
that I must be a young inexper- 
ienced Priest. Don’t I know anything 
about human ingratitude? Further- 
more, he will tell me that I should 
know, as a priest trained in philosophy, 
that the only thing that merits love 
is beauty and the poor are very un- 
lovely. 

If one such person should write me, 
I would have to agree with him, pro- 
vided he bases his objections on out- 
ward appearances and human exper- 
ience alone. But we must distinguish, 
and perhaps he cannot, even though 
he may be numbered among the 
modern Literati. Bishop Fulton Sheen 
says that the so-called “intelligentia” 
of our day are those who have been 
educated beyond their intelligence. 

We love the poor hecause of 
beauty, but it is not a physical 
beauty which we can see with human 
eyes. It is rather seen only through 
the eyes of faith. With eyes of faith, 
one can pierce through dishonored 
humanity and unlovely bodies to the 
priceless souls of men transformed 
by grace into the very transcendent 
beauty of God. Even when the soul 
does not possess this gift there is 
nevertheless the God-Given capabil- 
ity of the soul to receive this indel- 
ible charm of Divinity. 

When one loves God and knows 
the power of grace, he wants every- 
one to love God. When one falls in 
love with God, for him, it is the most 
exquisite experience of which the 
human soul is cap- (Cont. on page 18) 
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Cunistoas it. Gray 


moor is always a beautiful occasion 
and this year was no exception. The 
large Chapel of Our Lady of the 
Atonement on the Mount was the 
scene of Midnight Mass celebrated 
by Very Rev. Fr. General, S.A.. as 
sisted by Fathers Fugene, S.A.. and 
Bonaventure, S.A is Deacon and 
sub-Deacon. The sermon was deliv 
ered by Father General. The choir 
under the direction of Brother Ael 
red, S.A., sang Christmas carols be 
fore Mass and rendered the Gregor 
ean Chant of the Mass itself. Thanks 
to the hard work of our sacristan 
Brother Aquinas, S.A and with 
Brother Aelred’s help, the chapel was 
beautiful for the feast. In accordance 
with an old Franciscan custom, the 
statue of the Infant Jesus was plac 
ed on the Tabernacle 
Mass. After Mass the 


incensed by — the 


during the 
statue was 
Celebrant, and 
procession around _ the 
church, after which it was placed in 
the Crib 

At the Convent of the Sisters of 
the Atonement in the Valley below 
Midnight Mass was celebrated by the 
Sisters’ chaplain, Fr. Celestine, S.A 
assisted by Fathers Clement, S.A. and 
Cuthbert, S.A. The Celebrant of the 
Mass delivered the sermon. St. John’s 
Church was filled to overflowing 
for the Mass and for the singing of 
the carols which preceded it 

At St. Elizabeth’s Hospice, Low 
Mass was celebrated at Midnight by 
Father Austin, S.A. who also sang 
High Mass on Christmas morning 
The Friars’ choir sang this Mass at 
St. Elizabeth's. as well as the High 
Mass at St. ( hristopher’s Inn t 


carried in 


Tre Friars and Sis 
ters of the Atonement gathered in 
St. John’s Church on December 15th 
to celebrate the 54th anniversary of 
the Foundation of Graymoor. It was 
to this very church of St. John’s that 
Mother Lurana, S.A.. the Foundress 
of the Sisters and co-Founder with 
Father Paul of the Society of the 
Atonement came in 1898 to estab 
lish the first house of the new So 
ciety. It was a bleak and bitter day 
that first day at Gravmoor, and it 
foreshadowed many bitter davs which 
were to follow. But nothing daunted 
the voung Foundress with a heart full 
of Faith in God established herself at 
Graymoor, and celebrated their first 
Christmas as religious of the Atone 


Gravmoor Annals 
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ment in St. John’s Church in’ the 
bitter cold 

fo commemorate Foundation Day, 
as it is known to the Friars and the 
Sisters. Verv Rev. Fr. General, S.A 
with Father Eugene, S.A., Vicar 
General, as Deacon and Father Thom- 
is, S.A is Sub-Deacon celebrated 
Solemn Mass. The 
preached by Very Rev. Fr 
S.A.. Editor of THe Lamp 


Following an old custom, the Sis 


sermonh Was 
Samuel 


ters held an exhibit of vestments and 
handicrafts in the parlor of Bethle 
hem, the Tertiarv Sisters’ work both 
it home and on the Missions. It is 
the custom for each mission to send 
to Graymoor articles to be placed on 
exhibition, these to be put to use dur 
ing the vear wherever they” are 
needed 

In the evening the entire Com 
munity of Friars and Sisters, together 
with guests staying at Graymoor, at- 
tended a Glee Club concert presented 
by the Peekskill Alumni Choir in St. 
Mary's Hall at the Convent. Among 
the selections rendered were the “Al 
leluia Chorus” of Handel, and “Gesu 
Bambino” by Pietro Yon. Following 
the recital the Choir were guests of 
the Sisters at Our Lady's Hostel 
where lunch was served t 


Wir the time for the 
Chair of Unity Octave almost upon 
us, the National Office of the Unity 
Apostolate here at Graymoor is very 
very busy. Already Father Edward, 
S.A., National Director of the Octave 
has sent to various centers thousands 
of pieces of literature and prayer 
leaflets. This year promises to be the 
greatest demonstration of prayer thus 
tar “That All May Be One.” As ow 
readers know, the Chair of Unity Oc 
tave was tounded by Father Paul 
the Founder of the Society of the 
Atonement. The first-fruits of the 
Octave was the conversion of the So- 
ciety of the Atonement itself, when 
Father Paul, Mother Lurana and 
their companions were received into 
the Catholic Church. From that day 
to this, the Octave has been blessed 
by each succeeding Pope. and today 
carries many indulgences for those 
who take part in the recitation of the 
prescribed prayers. On request we 
will be glad to send you a prospectus 
of the literature we have prepared 
for the Octave. Just write to: Rev. 
Edward Hanahoe, S.A., Chair of Uni 
ty Ottice, Gravmoor, Garrison, N.Y. tf 













































































8; Christopher's Inn 
is a thing of beauty and a joy for 
ever, now that the exterior work is 
completed. During the winter the in- 
terior will be renovated, and then we 
will hardly know the place. Walls that 
were beginning to crumble must be 
re-plastered and the whole place 
painted. Here at Graymoor our build 
ings are not elaborate, but there is 
one thing about which we are very 
fussy and that is cleanliness. By next 
Spring the Inn will be completed in 
its entirety, thanks to the many ben 
efactors who have given us the help 
necessarv to have the work done t 


Last month we prom 
ised to tell you more about Father 
Agnellus, S.A.. one of our Western 
Missionaries, from whom we _ heard 
recently. He is the Pastor of the 
Church of the Canadian Martyrs at 
Athalmer, B.C., Canada. Under his 
care he has also the Church of St. 
Paul which is on the Shuswap Reser 
vation at Windermere, the Church of 
our Lady at Peace at Radium Hot 
Springs and is now in the process of 
building another church at Edge- 
water, B.C. These churches are in the 
Diocese of Nelson, B.C. and are all 
in the heart of the Canadian Rockies. 
The Graymoor Friars took over these 
Missions at the request of Most Rev 
Martin M. Johnson, Bishop of Nelson. 
in 1947. Previous to that time, the 
people in those districts had Mass only 
once a month. and before that, only 
twice a year. At present we have four 
Friar-Priests taking care of eight mis- 
sion churches, two of which are In- 
dian reservations. 

Father Agnellus wrote to us in the 








aceieunietiicin 



























crises 








r Bie | 





Most Rev. Martin M. Johnson, 
Bishop of Nelson, B.C. 


hope that some of the readers of 
THe Lamp might help with the gigan- 
tic task he has to accomplish. If any 
of our readers could supply him with 
the money for one or the other of the 
following, he would bless your name 
till the day he dies. Here is what he 
needs 


Large Crucitix—$125.00 

Six candle sticks—$120.00 

Pabernacle—$ 150.00 

Sanctuary Lamp--$50.00 

A Bell—$100.00 

Stations—$75.00 

Two statues—Our Lady—St. Francis 
Xavier $100.00 each. 


A donation of $200.00 would take 
care of the eight windows. It would 
be a real treat for Father if you 
would send your gift to him directly. 
Then he will be able to reply im- 
mediately and let you know how the 
church is progressing. Here is his ad- 
dress: Rev. Fr. Agnellus, $.A., Cana 
dian Martyrs’ Church, Athalmer, B.C., 
Canada Tt 


WE have received 
many letters from Priests and others 
telling us of the wonderful work be- 
ing done by our own Graymoor Mis 
sion Band. Many who have attended 
Missions, Novenas and Retreats con- 
ducted by the Graymoor Friars have 
written to Father General telling him 
how much they enjoyed hearing our 
Preaching Friars. Naturally we are 
very happy to receive such letters. 


Like any other family, the Friars are 
happy to hear any of their number 
praised, and it makes us all feel 
good. At present there are ten Priests 
on the Mission Band: Fr. Theophane 
Murphy, S.A., Natick, Mass.; Fr. Ben 
jamin MeVey, S.A., Paterson, N.J.; 
Fr. Cletus MeGorry, S.A., Allentown, 
Pa.; Fr. Brendan Burns, $.A., County 
Down, lreland; Fr. Noel McSweeney, 
S.A., Bronx, N.Y.; Fr. Paul Haefner, 
S.A., Elizabeth, N.J.; Fr. Normand 
Prevost, S.A., Montreal, Canada; Fr. 
Daniel Egan, S.A., Throggs Neck, 
Bronx, N.Y.; Fr. Colman Gallacher, 
S.A., Port Glasgow, Scotland; Fr. 
Canisius Kiniry, $.A., Gardner, Mass. 





Father Agnellus S.A., and friend 





If any of them happen to be in your 
vicinity preaching a Mission or Nove 

na be sure to attend, vou will enjoy 
‘ spiritual treat T 


No: long ago we re 
ceived a letter which gave us a great 
thrill. It was from a Sister in Tucson, 
Arizona, Sister Mary Carolus, B.V.M 
In her letter Sister told us that she 
has been a reader of THe Lamp from 
its earliest days. In fact, she has 
the record, as far as we know, since 
she also read the “Pulpit of the Cross 
a publication which Father Paul ed 
ited when he was head of the As 
sociate Mission in Omaha in 1896 
rhis was published while Father Paul 
was still an Anglican minister, and was 
in many respects, the forerunner of 
Tur Lamp. To make her letter more 
interesting, Sister told us that she had 
been baptized by Father Paul while 
she was still a little girl. Now she is 
nearing her Golden Jubilee as a Re 
ligious and is a faithful and interested 
reader of Tue Lamp still 

It would be interesting for the 
Editor of Tue Lamp to know just how 
many “Old Timers” we have who 
have been readers from the early 
days. We would appreciate hearing 
from any of our readers who have 
long time records in receiving THt 
Lamp. Do you think vou can beat 
Sister Mary Carolus record? Let us 
know. Just write to Very Rev. Fr 
Samuel Cummings, S.A., The Gray- 
moor Press, Elm and Ringgold Sts.., 
Peekskill, N.Y t 


St. Paul’s Church on the Shuswap Indian Reservation. One of the Churches 
in Father Agnellus’ care 
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ured virtue to an 
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From page 10 


em 


inent degree lively 


faith she resting al 


wavs assured that none of our sup 


plications will be rejected.” It was 
because ot such 


God that 


Cigant faith in 


i] 


Francesca was abl to 


lifetime no less 


staffed 


found within her 


that sixty-seven institutions 


by sisters of her community 


Hers 


and 


own 


that stood strong 


faith 
despite the 


Was a 
unwavering ferocit) 
with which the tempest of trials and 
itticulties lash 


the foundation of her spiritual 


would igainst her 
Truly 
editice had been dug deep and rest 
the bed of 


would ask 


ed on untaltering rock 
Ditticulties?” Francesca 
What are They 


plavthings of children enlarged by our 


they? are the mer 


imagination not yet accustomed to 
focus itself on the Omnipotent.” How 
world ot 


want of fait} 


much the today stands in 


such as this! 


Sometimes when we trv to visua 
lize how the saints must have lived 
th earth. we conceive very unreal 


stic pictures. Perhaps this is a nat 


ural result ot always picturing them 
candle In 
must never forget that the 

tlesh 


like ourselves 


in “surplice and any 
event, we 
suints ind 


were bone people 


and therefore met 
circumstances and people many times 


as we do. Francesca Cabrini 


Was a 
woman outstanding for her common 
sense, in fact, some have called her 
“the saint of common sense.” Though 
possessing a thoroughly swperneatural 
evaluation of people, Francesca also 
had a keen insight into human nature 
\nd many times in her dealing with 
people. she would emplov the “wis 
dom” of this world. Some may have 
taken Francesca Cabrini simply for a 
little Italian sister who spoke Englis) 
with a fascinating dialect, but rarely 
lid anvone put anything over on her. 
To do so, one would have to get up 
extremely early in the morning as the 
following incident will show. 


At the wish of Archbishop Quigley 


Francesea decided on buving an old 
hotel in Chicago which she would 
renovate and use as a Columbus 


hospital, At first Francesca was hesi 


tant to pure! 


ase the building, but so 


much in favor of the project was the 
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Bishop, that Francesca tollowed out 


his desires. The legal proceedings of 
buving the hotel were entered upon 


and a date set for signing the docu 


ments. But Francesca had a_ sus 
picion that something was awry in 
the transaction. So, early in the 
morning of the day on which the 


signing was to take place, even be- 
had 


sister 


fore the sun risen, Francesca 


and another measured with 


string the property they were about 


to buy. To her dismay, Francesca 
discovered she was being cheated 
A full twenty five feet of land had 


deleted from what 


nally settled for. Her suspicion pro 


been was origi 


ved to be true. 


When the signing was to take 
place, and the smiling owners hand 
ed Franeesca the pen, she calmly 
nade known her findings. “Oh, the 
thought of it.” exclaimed the open 
eved owners as they feigned sur 
prise. “Certainly there must be some 
mistake.” “Assuredly so Francesca 


replied, “but I am not the one mak 
ing it.” Feebly the owners attempted 
to explain their embarassing position 


but it Their dishonesty 


was useless. 
had been detected and that was all 
With the necessarv alterations in the 


documents made, Francesca 


signed 
the papers with a justified feeling of 
victory. This business transaction later 
proved to be one of the wisest that 
Francesca ever made. 

In speaking of St. Francesca Cab- 
rini, Cardinal Strich once remarked: 
“We often think of sanctity as being 
something that you find away off in 
some distant country. But here in the 
heart of this great metropolis, lived 
Mother Cabrini—here where the ele- 
vated trains with all their noise rush- 
ed past-in just the same condition 
ot life in which we live today. Noth 
Saint Chi 


cago, coping with the same conditions 


ing far off a here in 
and the same difficulties which sur 
round us in our own lives.” 

Is it not strange how we Catholics 
will 
thal 


attribute the blame of our spiri- 
anemia to causes all except the 
true one? We will lay the reason for 
our lethargy in the love of God at 
every door save where it properly 
belongs. Our health, our companions, 


the unsettled times in which we live, 


ONE 


all these excuses we blandly use to 


salve our consciences. Perhaps it 


was because we were actually be 


lieving this untruth that God raised 
saint of 


up a our own kind in our 


own day and in our own land. 
Francesca Cabrini was thoroughly 


Phe 


cherished ce arly and its people were 


American. soil of this nation she 


the object ot her highest esteem 
America’s cities and towns, its con 
vested city streets. and lonely coun 
trv roads, its elevated trains and 
clanging trolleys, all these are famil 
nr and dear to Francesca.—Famil 
ar, because Francesca labored in 


this environment; dear, because they 


were instrumental in her achieving 
sanctity. In Francesca Cabrini we do 
not have a saint ot the past, one who 
was martyred hundreds of years ago 
in the arena of ancient Rome or one 
nursed the dying 
Crusaders in the Middle Ages. We 


have rather a saint of our very own 


who heroically 


day. People are living today who 
still have vivid recollections of her. 
The beauty of America was well 
known to Francesca. She knows its 
winding rivers and rolling hills, its 
gurgling streams and destitution. It 
was to help the poor for love of God 
that accounted for her coming to 
did Francesca 
lose sight of this motivating purpose. 


America and never 

Thus, with the apparent alloys of 
modern day living, with the very 
things that we cry out are the cause 
of our own spiritual poverty, Fran 
cesca gained the crown of sainthood 
Despite the atmosphere of Godless- 
ness in which she worked, Frances- 
ca was still able to cultivate a deep 
and intense love of God. It is this 
love which made her a saint and it 
is a similar love which will account 
for our own perfection. No one per- 
iod of history has priority on sanc- 
tity; holiness is timeless; it is with- 
Church 


detrimental to 


in the always. Instead of 
sanctity, the 
times in which we live can be most 


propitious. 


being 


However, we must use 
them well. Such must have been the 
meaning of Pope Pius XI when he 
the Catholic faithful — to 
thank God for living in this present 


age, + 


exhorted 


























Hi Herne! Pm Lyon, your new Texas 
friend. Each month we'll have the 
opportunity to get together and dis 
cuss teen topics. This is our nook in 
Tne Lax, yours and mine. It will be 
is informal as a cozy chat in your 
living room. So, just pretend that 
were each curled up in a corner of 
your davenport with a steaming cup 
of cotfee and plenty of chatter about 
questions, old and new, that concern 
ns. Of course, we can’t have a lop- 
sided conversation and in order to 
make us a team, we'll need to know 
what you would like to discuss. What's 
on your mind? What's bothering you? 
What subjects would you like to dig 
up for an airing? 

I'm not another Dorothy Dix or a 
female Mr. Anthony. I’m just a gal 
who wiggled through her teens with a 
lot of fun and who still finds each 
day is a monument of happiness. I 
was the oldest in our family of four 
children and like many another, there 
were plenty of times when I would 
have welcomed a big sister. Each 
Christmas I asked Santa for just one 
thing. I think that was the worst part 
about outgrowing Santa! Maybe it 
was an insignificant matter on which 
I needed a word of encouragement 

but believe me, it seemed as enor- 
mous as the Empire State Building at 
the time! So, if you're looking for a 
big sister, here’s my application! 

By way of introduction, I'm a Tex- 
an by) birth, having been born in 
Denison—some years later than Ike! 
At thirty-two I’m married to the most 
patient, easygoing brown-eyed man 
in the world. Around home he is known 
as “The Ivory Kid.” though some- 
times with tongue in cheek. We have 
one daughter, Anita Marie, who is a 
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perfect combination of angel and 
scalawag. Ralph and I met at the 
University of Texas back in ’38 when 
we were both studving pre-law. With 
the war, I switched from Law School 
and took my Bachelor of Science in 
Speech 

Our house is Grand Central Station 
most of the time. Nita’s playmates gal 
lop in by the dozen. My brother's 
Air Corps buddies from Camp Wol- 
ters give us a U.S.O. appearance over 
the week-ends and holidays. Our 
cats, Bathsheba and Tiger, lure their 
feline friends into the household. 
Candy, our cocker spaniel, is a fine 
watch dog—she watches the cats. In 
the center of the living room is the 
aquarium with some hundred tropi- 
cal fish. Believe me, this place is 
really alive! 

As for looks, I'm a 5 foot 2 redhead 
with freckles and green eyes. 

1 guess that pretty well covers it. 
Now how about a letter from you tell- 
ing us about yourself and your fam- 
ily? What hobbies interest you? Which 
are your favorite books? Which are 
the hardest subjects in school? Send 
vour letters to: Mrs. Lynn Alexander. 
1606 Birch Street, Grand Prairie, Tex- 
as. We'll acknowledge them all and 
will really enjoy meeting you. Letters 
are like warm handclasps across the 
nation and there is no limit to the 
number of friends we can make, es- 
pecially through the mail. Most of us, 
I think, would cease to ever be lone- 
ly if we would just realize that there 
are millions of people in the world 
who would love to be friends with us. 
And the best part is in meeting them! 

One of the most amazing facts that 
we learn through making friends is 
that other people have the same 
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problems and joys as we. How often 
I've thought, “Oh, but no one in the 
world could have a_ problem like 
this!” But that’s not true. Later I've 
encountered scores of people who 
shared that same problem. Their so 
lutions often differed from mine—but 
the basic problem was there. 

What is a problem anyway? Web 
ster defines it as “A question pro- 
posed for solution; hence, a perplex- 
ing question, situation, or person.” 
Actually, there are three main kinds 
of problems: problems with other 
people, problems with God, and 
problems within ourselves. During the 
teen vears the other people likely to 
cause us problems are our family, our 
friends, and our teachers. Why should 
our parents insist upon being so old- 
fashioned? Why are our friends often 
so fickle? Why can’t teachers be more 
understanding? 

With God, our problems are those 
of Faith. Why should Christ’s Church 
be so uncompromising in matters of 
dating, marriage, and bringing chil 
dren into the world? Why should be 
ing a Catholic set me apart from those 
of other religions? What's wrong with 
dating a nice Protestant boy? 

But glory be! Most of all, the major 
problems are the ones we have with 
in us. No one can be so heartlessly 
cruel and so unthinkingly rude as we 
are with ourselves. Would any out 
sider dictate to us the rules of per 
fection that we establish as our goals? 
Would anyone else criticize us and 
hold us up to ridicule as much as we 
ourselves do? Would anyone predict 
for us such unhappiness as we pre- 
dict? 

A few days ago I received a letter 
from a young girl in the East whos« 
life was completely miserable. She 
began at the verv beginning with her 
story. She told me how even as a 
child, she was convinced that God 
had made her interior to others. While 
it was true that her looks and physi 
cal assets were above normal, she felt 
that she was not as good as other 
girls and boys. She could not make 
friends. She hated to have people 
lock at her during a conversation. In 
retaliation for this sense of frustra 
tion, she deliberately disobeyed her 
parents and tormented her brothers 
and sisters. As she entered the teens, 
this sense of inferiority deepened. Her 
parents quarrelled frequently and in 
her eyes, her homelife, compared to 
that of her acquaintances, was a 
shallow mockery. At last, to appease 
this insatiable sense of inferiority, she 
decided to accept her cross as God’s 
Will. If God had made her inferior, 
then she would fight it no longer. She 
would reconcile her lot to His Wishes. 

Ah. me! Who (Cont. on page 18 


























Written on the third day betore the Calends ot March: in Hebron of 
the Palestine Province; to his uncle, Tullius Priscus: Greetings: 

Uncle. you were right when you told me I was a fool in volunteering 
for Eastern Service. You must have understood how I telt, however 
when Tertillea married the gentleman from Albi Longa: there wasn't a 
spot anywhere on earth that wouldn't have been preterable to Rome 
in those days: even this quite strange country looked good to me when 
I first arrived. Perhaps the incident | am about to relate has momentarily 
depressed me so that I find myself longing once again tor the fountains 
of Rome and the tields beyond the Palatine At this hour even the 
Pontine Marshes would look good to me. Now, | can imagine you at 
this point running your hand impatiently over your hair and thinking 
to vourself; “Well, well, what's it all about? When is he going to get on 
with it?” 

So here is the story! On the eighth day of the Calends of this March 
in order was issued to the Legion Command at Jerusalem that filled 
every officer and afterwards every soldier, with fury and contempt 
Herod, one of the mealy-mouthed sensuous swine who run this country 
issued a decree that every man child under two vears of age living in 
or about the neighborhood of a small town named Bethlehem should 
be put to the sword. It this sounds incredible to you [ must, that you 
might understand the savagery of this order, digress a little and _ tell 
vou something of the religious beliets of these people, the Jews. It would 
seem that from the old times a legend or myth has been held by this 


same people that their God would send to them a Saviour or Messiah 


who would lift up Israel from her low estate and, through his power 


ind goodness, would make her dominant over all the world. Through 
the centuries their holy men whom they call prophets have foretold 
certain things about this man, or Emmanuel as he is sometimes re 
ferred to. One of these utterances had to do with his birthplace. It 
would be Bethlehem and according to another prophecy wise men 
would come from the East to worship him and present him with gifts 


Now this king. Herod, being a Jew has a belief (Cont. on page 20 
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ENGLAND WILL BE CONVERTED 


(From page 9) closer than we 
think: “When England returns to 
Walsingham, then Mary will return 


to England.” For England is return- 
ing in pilgrimage to Walsingham. 

The third figure prominent in re- 
gard to England is Dominic Savio 
He died when only 15 years old but 
possessed a particular relation to 
Britain. One morning in 1856, a year 
before his death, he rushed into the 
room of the saintly Don Bosco. “I 
have a very important message for 
vou. Father.” he began. “When vou 
go to Rome. please tell the Holy Fa 
ther to work for the return of Eng- 
land to the fold of Holy Mother 
Church. If 1 could only talk with the 
Holy Father I would tell him that, in 
spite of the great. trials he has to 
suffer at present, he should not lose 
heart in his solicitude for England 
God is preparing a great triumph for 
Catholicism in that country.” 
amazed. “What 
makes vou say such a_ thing?” he 
isked 

“I will tell you,” Dominic replied, 
but do not tell) others, for they 
might think it foolish. But if you go 
to Rome tell Pope Pius IX for me 
This is why I think so. One morning, 
during my thanksgiving after Com- 
munion, I had a distraction which 
I thought 
I saw a great stretch of country cov- 
ered with a thick fog, and it was 
filled with many people. They were 
moving about, but like men not sure 
where to put their foot. Somebody 
nearby said: “This is England.” I was 
just about to question the man when 
I saw His Holiness, Pius IX, as I had 
seen him in pictures. He was richly 
dressed and carried a_ bright torch 
with which he approached the mul 
titude as if to enlighten the darkness. 
As he drew near the light seemed to 
disperse the fog and the people were 
left in broad daylight. “This torch,’ 
said the man near me ‘is the Catholic 
religion which is to illuminate Eng 
land” 


Don Bosco was 


was very strange for me 


Sometime later Don Bosco went to 
Rome and related this incident to 
the Pope who replied: “What you 
have told me contiras me in my reso 
lution to do all that is possible for 
England, which has long been the 
object of my special care. What you 
have related is. to put it at its lowest 
estimation, the counsel of a devout 
soul.” 

Although Pope Puis IX was inter 
ested in the return of England to the 
(lurch he did not live to see any 
large groups making their submission 
Nor have his successors seen more 
than a small part of the English 
peopk individually into the 


come 
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Barque of Peter. Nevertheless we 
cannot dismiss the prayers, the la- 
bors, and the vision of the three souls 
we have considered in relation to 
England. Perhaps in the Providence 
of God the slowly increasing stream 
of conversions to the faith may be- 
although In- 
dications at the present time do not 
point to such a desired conclusion 
now. But whatever may be the de- 
signs of God surely the return of 
Englind to the faith will come. The 
prayers of St. Paul of the Cross will 
be answered, the labors of Dominic 


come a mightly torrent 


Barberi will bear abundant fruit, and 
the vision of Dominic Savio will be 
fulfilled. Then England will 
again become the “Dowry of Mary” 
as its people chant their Magnificat 
of praise and love to the Mother of 
God and acknowledge the kingdom 
of Christ and the rule of His Vicar 
who sits in Peters ¢ hair at Rome t 


once 





ECHOES FROM THE INN 

From page 11) able. The love we 
have for the Beloved is expressed in 
the giving of a gift. Not satisfied with 
the giving of ourselves to God—The 
Infinite Beloved—we strive to give 
Him other gifts. Gifts which He Him- 
self created, but which He will not 
take hy force—the precious souls of 
men 

That is why a young Priest—Father 
Damien—who had everything to live 
for, gave up the joys and allurements 
of the world to spend his life among 
hopeless lepers and eventually died 
of that dread disease himself. That is 
why Elizabeth Seton and Catherine 
Drexel and Rose Hawthorne who 
were wealthy Society women in New 
York and Philadelphia, gave up the 
world’s happiness to spend their lives 
umong the poor and sick. That is why 
Father Paul founded St. Christopher's 
Inn. Despite failure, discouragement, 
disappointment and ingratitude on 
the part of some who have sought 
the hospitality of The Inn, it exists 
for that purpose, and that purpose 
alone leading men as gifts to God. 
For without that incentive, the Friars 
would often consider their work and 
their efforts useless in the light) of 
human ‘standards of achievement. 

The five persons, men and women 
whom T mentioned above are of our 
own times. But thev merely 
following the example of countless 
preceded them. Why 
‘gain did they do what they did? 
Was it because they disdained love 
iid beauty and nobility for ingrat- 
tude and the repulsive and ignoble 
experiences from which all human 
nature instinctively recoils? Certainly 
not. They did what they did, because 


were 


others who 


they fell in love with the Infinite 
Beauty, which is God. 

So we hope that during this new 
year you will continue your interest 
in The Inn. Get on God’s “Band Wa- 
gon” by doing good. It will lead you 
to the Land of the Angels and Saints 
where all is glorified by God and 
there is no disfigurement or unlovli 
ness. Help us to keep The Inn as « 
refuge for all men, so that within its 
walls they may whisper the prayer 
of Robert Louis Stevenson to the Giver 
of all good gifts: 

We thank Thee for this place in 
which we dwell, for the love that 
unites us, for the hope with which we 
expect the morrow, for our friends im 
all parts of the earth. Bless us if it 
may be in our innocent endeavors. |{ 
it may not be, give us strength to 
encounter that which is to come, that 
we may be brave in peril, constant in 
tribulation, temperate in wrath and 
in all changes of fortune, and down to 
the gates of death, loyal and loving 
one another t 


TEEN TOPICS 


From page 15) was at fault? God? 
Surely not! He had endowed her 
with an intelligence far above aver 
age, good looks, a healthy body, and 
enough of the material needs to sat- 
isfy a growing girl. Was it her par- 
ents? They had provided her with 
love, brothers and sisters for com 
panionship, a good home, and ample 
freedom. Was it her friends? Many 
had offered friendship and several 
bovs had asked for dates. 

It was none of these! Mary Kay's 
problem was the problem of living 
with herself. Actually, Mary Kay 
didn’t care much for herself as a per 
son. She wanted perfection. Many of 
us do. But even the Saints would 
hesitate to claim that they were per- 
fect in every detail! While it’s a good 
idea to faults and 
shortcomings, it’s certainly an unjust 
punishment to torment ourselves with 
them! Sure, I'd like to look like Eliz 
abeth Taylor. I've always wanted 
beautiful raven hair and dark lashes 
that gracefully sweep my cheeks 


every time | lower my eyes. But my 





recognize our 


lashes are blonde and my hair is red 
and no amount of fussing at myself is 
going to alter that fact! I'd like to be 
able to swim like Esther Williams. But 
though I am a fair swimmer, it’s all I 
can do to make it across the pool and 
back. 

There are lots of things that I might 
have wished for myself. I wish I 
could play the piano. I wish that I 
had the poise of a model. I used to 
wish that I had (Cont. on page 20) 
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Si ANTHONY converted the people of 
the city of Padua from vice to virtue 
nd for that reason he is called St. 
\nthony of Padua. He was a power- 
ul preacher and the main attraction 
t his times in his own country. From 
iiles around people flocked to hear 
is sermons. The law courts would 
he closed, business suspended, and 
vork of every kind interrupted. Ev- 
ryone would go to the church 
vhere the renowned Franciscan was 
preaching. 

It took St. Anthony only a com 
paratively short time to do the job of 
converting Padua. It is said that on 
his arrival there he set the whole city 
in motion. After a few sermons the 
church became so crowded that he 
was forced to preach out of doors 
where a temporary pulpit was set up. 
He was accorded every honor. Knights 
ind great ladies preceded by lighted 
torches came in processions. So did 
the Bishop, who, accompanied by his 
clergy, presided at the services. St. 
\nthony would appear, modest, calm 
ind recollected and a great hush 
vould come over the throng. Every 
ear would be strained to catch his 
very syllable, and for as long as the 
Saint chose to speak he had perfect 
ittention from his audience. When he 
tinished his discourse the enthusiasm 
vould express itself as only Itali#n 
enthusiasm can. Some would ap- 
plaud with great satisfaction, some 
would shout with joy, others would 
vuurst forth into sobs of deep felt sor- 
row, each according to the effect 
produced upon him by the Saint's 
words. Then the crowd would start 
to snip off a part of his habit for a 
relic. A body guard of young men 
had to volunteer to protect him from 
his admirers. 

All. celebrities receive a certain 
amount of passing adulation from 
their admirers but St. Anthony’s in- 
fluence on his followers was quite ex- 
traordinary for two reasons. First, he 
caused a profound change to take 
place in their morals, and secondly, 
he induced his listeners to make this 
change a permanent one. 

One of the great evils of those days 
was that of feuding between families. 
It was so deep rooted a vice that it 
‘mounted to a private war carried on 
!rom one generation to the next. After 
the Wonder Worker's sermons, and 
to the amazement of the city’s pop- 
ulation, public reconciliations would 
take place between clans that had 
been enemies for years, and thus 
lasting peace would be restored. 
Theives would make restitution of 
the goods they had stolen, women 
who had been living immoral lives 
would give up their shameful ways, 
and sinners of all types would strike 


At St.Anthonv'’s Feet 





their breasts in repentance. The con- 
tessionals would be thronged from 
morning till night and everyone 
would make his peace with God and 
receive the Sacrament of the Lord’s 
Supper. It is said that in this way St. 
Anthony reformed the City of Padua 
in about a month’s time. This, no 
doubt was the greatest miracle of his 
entire life, and while many sections 
have claimed the Saint as their own, 
Paduans have managed to have him 
known by the name of their city. 
They are probably entitled to the 
honor because their reponse to his 
efforts in their behalf was truly mag 
nanimous. 

Of course no one should begin to 
think that St. Anthony worked such 
wonders by himself. In fact it would 
be nearer the truth to say that he did 
not work any wonders at all, but 
rather that God worked many won- 
ders through him. St. Anthony loved 
God a great deal and he was forever 
striving to get others to love Him too 
He had a knack of winning people. 
even his enemies to his way of think- 
ing. That is.the one thing that God 
wants—love—and by endowing St. An 
thony with such extraordinary pow- 
ers He offers continuous proof to the 
world how precious love of Himself 
is in His own sight. 

Every day St. Anthony went forth 
softening hard hearts, relieving those 
who were in distress, especially 
women and children, and reconciling 
the members of families to each other. 
He was an angel of peace and love. 
He was? Rather we should sav he 
still is. For 700 years he has been 
working wonders, spiritual and tem 
poral both. People all over the world 
don't keep honoring any saint merely 
because they imagine that he helps 
them. No, his help is real and it is 
available to everyone who calls on 
him. St. Anthony never fails anyone. 
He always does his part and more if 


the one who calls on him will do his 
So. with confidence turn to the Won 
der Worker of Padua and ask him 
to solve your problems, whatever 
they may be. St. Anthony won't let 
you down Tt 


We scarcely ever hear much about 
St. Anthony's family. True, they are 
not essential ingredients in the story 
of his sanctity, but some of us are 
probably curious about little things 
like that, so we might mention a few 
known facts along that line. 

St. Anthony was born on August 
15, 1195 to Martin de Bulhao and 
Maria Teresa Taviera. His younger 
brother Peter eventually married and 
had three children. He died on July 
6, 1220. Anthony counted two sisters 
also, Maria who became a nun at the 
convent of St. Miguel das Donas, and 
died there on February 18, 1240, 
nine years after her illustrious brother 
Oddly enough, the name of the other 
sister has been lost, though it is known 
that she married. St. Anthony’s fam- 
ily was certainly of the nobility, 
though the claim that he was de 
cended from Godfrey de Bouillon 
through his father is probably myth; 
at least it is rejected by conservative 
authorities. His mother is buried in 
the Church of St. Vincent de Fora in 
Lisbon, and the inscription on het 
tomb reads, “Here lies the body of 
the mother of St. Anthony who was 
born where the municipality now 
exists in this city, who was transferred 
here by order of Don Joao Bishop of 
Viseu, year of Our Lord Jesus Christ 
1453.” What more glorious title could 
one bestow than that of a mother of 
a Saint, beside which the whole col 
lection of earthly titles are so much 
faded grass. These then were the 
members composing the family of St. 
Anthony, and it is good to reflect that 
like us he too knew the joys and 
sorrows that are woven into every 
human home, and when we pray for 
peace in our household, he will well 
understand what it is we ask. t 


Ture wicked and the sons of | this 
world ask for peace, for health of 
body, for good weather, for all that 
is useful but which can also be 
abused. They who ask for these 
things according to God submit their 
will to that of the Lord, but we must 
not presume that He will grant them 
to us, for not we but our Father Who 
is in heaven knows what is good and 


necessary to us.” —St. ANTHONY T 
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COMMUNION 


Keep Thou my thoughts, O Lord 
Thoughts turn to deeds, 

So let my thoughts bear fruit 
For others nee ds 


/ 


Keep Thou my thoughts, O Lor 
Prune all of ill 

My mind with instinct fire 

To do Thy will 


Keep Thou my thoughts like blooms 
On bourgeoned free 
That at Thy Spirit's breath 
They float to Thee 
Julia W. Wolte 


eee 


TEEN TOPICS 

(From page 18) been born a_ boy 
that I could try out for the Brooklyn 
Dodgers. None of these things are 
mine. Probably they never will be, 
though if we ever can afford a piano 
I'm certainly going to try to learn. 
(The Dodgers alas do well enough 
without me!) 

But the things that I do have. the 
humble little assets that I can claim 
I’m proud of! Though I might have 
wished to be a great, great writer 
I'm thankful that I can write’ in 
my limited capacity. And although I 
might have wished to be very witty 
like St. Thomas More, I’m glad that 
I can enjoy the humor in the day's 
mishaps and the fun in the obstacles 
that greet us from dav to day 

At a recent lecture by Bishop Ful 
ton J. Sheen in Dallas, I had just kissed 
his ring and was standing behind him 
when a Protestant teen-ager greeted 
him. “Bishop,” she asked, “did you 
make good marks in school?” 

The Bishop was temporarily caught 
off balance by the unexpected ques 
tion. Then his penetrating eyes took 
on a look of genuine warmth. “What's 
the matter, child? Don’t you make good 
grades in school?” 

She was close to tears. “No,” she 
murmured. 

“Well, look,” said Bishop Sheen, 
“some of us were meant for theory. 
And some of us weren't. Each of us 
has his own particular talent. Tt may 
not lie in the field of books and learn 
ing, but believe me, it is just as im 
portant! There is no one in this world 
who does not have some outstand 
ing talent. And remember this, child. 
each of us has the capacity to be 
good" 





The girl's mother stepped close to 
the Bishop. “But what if vou have 
neither the ability for passing marks 
nor the ability to be good?” 

An expression of absolute surprise 
colored the Bishop’s glance. He took 
the girls hands and clasped them 
firmly between his own. “Child,” he 
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said. “vou are good. | know you are 
I can see it in your face. And that is 
i talent that God will never take away 
from vou, as long as vou want it and 
we it wisely! 

| felt so sorry for the girl, 1 could 
‘ave cried. She, like my friend in the 
East. was convinced that she had 
nothing 

Getting along with yourself rates 
high on the list of happiness “musts.” 
If we don't get along with ourselves, 
we become disgruntled and dissatis 
tied about matters of minor impor 
tance. The short tellow who never 
ecepts his stature is ill at’ ease and 
ipprehensive. The self-conscious 
plump girl often imagines that others 
do not accept her because of her 
weight. The girl with the large prom 
inent nose attributes to that nose 
every difficulty that comes her way 
The guy with the stammer is equally 


FOR A FRANCISCAN 


Down singing hills of Umbria 
he sped 
lowe le d 
Clad in the brown of woodland thrush 
his words 
like birds 
Winged through the hills of Umbria 
Down morning hills of Umbria 
like fawn 
at dawn 
He sped — fleet instrument of peace 
Robed in his joyous spirit nou 
you wear 
his prayer 
Like song upon your lips, for sweet 
his love 
like dove 


Broods warm around your heart 
Sister M. Maureen, $.M.S.M 





positive that he will never be suc 
cesstul in anything because of his 
speech defect. You see them every 
day, people who have never learned 
to accept themselves, people who 
dramatize their own imperfections 
until they make life miserable for 
themselves and those around them. 

Oddly enough in this world, folks 
generally accept us at our own eval 
uation. If we think well of ourselves, 
others will accept that opinion until 
it is proven wrong. If we continually 
belittle ourselves, we're lost from the 
first handshake. That doesn't mean 
that we have to be conceited in order 
to get along. Friends aren't easily 
fooled. It means, rather, that we ac 
cept. ourselves as we are. Making 
triends with others is far easier if we 
first make friends with ourselves. The 
faults, the defects, the imperfections 

theyre still present, sure. And in 


every manner possible, we'll try to 
eradicate them. But in the mean 
time, we realize that everyone else 
has problems too, much like our own 
ind thev too are busy erasing and 
imending the snags in their person 
alities 

Problems are never so great that 
they can't be overcome. Either the 
situation changes or we change. The 
most challenging aspect of the teen 
vears is that with each solution, each 
problem solved, the road is being 
paved for a happier maturity, 

By for now. See you next month! 
lil then. God's best to vou and 
yours! t 
MILITARY INCIDENT 
From page 16) in all of these say 
ings. But he believes, not with love 
and hopeful expectaney, but with 
envy and hate. There would be no 
room for two kings in Jerusalem! Now 
here is the strange part, uncle, and 
every word is true as a Roman den 
wius. There appeared at Jerusalem 
some short time before Herod issued 
his decree, three wise men or Magi 
as they are called, in royal retinue 
ind regalia. hese men gave out the 
astounding report that they had fol 
lowed a great star shining in the east 
ern heavens, a star that by some di 
vination of their own would lead them 
to the feet of that king and saviour 
waited for so hungrily all these cen 
turies. L have said ‘astounding’ be 
cause it is a fact that for the past 
three months or so a huge and Iu 
minous star has cast its radiance over 
all this countryside. They say. that 
while Herod listened to these three 
oriental enchanters he turned white 
and trembled with anger. When they 
had done speaking the crafty old fox 
praised their diligence and piety, then 
told them 

‘When vou find this holy child, re 
turn again to us and tell us where he 
is that we might go and adore him 
also.” 

But they never came back. Nor has 
hair nor hide of them been seen to this 
day. Whether or (Cont. on page 24) 

PWILIGHT 
Twilight comes so softly to the earth 
Gathering all things in its soothing 
hush, 
As though an angel folded in its wings 
Against the day's wild rush. 
Twilight, blotting out life’s wilfulness. 
Re-building dreams of bitterness to 
cease: 
Shielding faith’s bright hope of morn 
ing 
Beneath the wings of peace 


—Lois SNELLING 
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CHEERING THOUGHT FOR JANUARY: 

Dr. Hans W. Ahlmann, Swedish am- 
bassador to Norway and a_ world 
famous glaciologist, says the earth has 
been growing warmer for the last 100 
years, and that likely the trend will 
continue. If so, there will be shorter 
winters, longer summers. Indications 
of the earth’s warming have been in 
the retreat of glaciers all over the 
world and in the northward migra 
tion of birds, animals and fishes. 


MENTAL ILLS vupP:—According to a 
Royal Bank of Canada newsletter, the 
number of mental patients in Can- 
adian hospitals has increased 65% 
in the past 17 years. A year ago we 
were spending at the rate ut 
$34,000,000 a year to provide them 
with care and treatment; in addition, 
the country lost at least 500 billion 
dollars in wages and productivity. In 
the U.S., “an estimated 9,000,000 
Americans have psychiatric problems 
—more than the total number of 
polio, cancer and tubercular cases 
combined.” This is one trouble the 
Atheists can't blame on God; psv- 
chologists know that, except in rare 
cases of heredity, all mental trouble 
is man-made. 


Seipers shed their skin, just like 
snakes. Takes about half-an-hour! 


Tue better half (boodles better) 
has a mania now for reading about 
why people get divorced, and getting 
a big bang out of it. Some reasons: 
man spanked his wife with cactus; 
man insulted his wife before her 
mother; woman wouldn't cook por 
ridge for his dad the way he used to 
get it 50 years ago—gruel style; man 
refused to get back suntanned the 
way other men did (what won't they 
give you a divorce for now?); wife 
refused to wear her false teeth until 
after breakfast—toast bothered her... 
After a while, though, both of us 
have quit laughing. We feel real pity 
when we read them now...and I 


notice we're both on our knees an 
extra minute each night. 


Ar four vears of age, kids begin to 
get scared of the dark, of barking 
dogs (Pat calls them “biters”) and 
sundry other mysteries of nature 
still mysteries—even though we're too 
hardened by being privileged to live 
day after day in their midst, and so 
take them for granter.) I found the 
best way to remove these fears is to 
sit on the edge of Pat's bed and tell 
him that God makes the sun go to 
bed at night, just like He makes it get 
up in the morning, so everything can 
get to sleep. By now, Pat thinks of 
God as being somewhat like his 
Grampa—someone who exists, but you 
only see photos of Him. You've almost 
guessed what's coming. The other day 
when Tim wasn't behaving properly 
over the disposition of toys, Pat let 
out the final, ultimate warning: “I 
you don't quit, Tim, Pll tell God on 
you! 


Can any older, and perhaps wiser, 
man explain this feminine mystery to 
me? At night, my wife can't sleep for 
the heat. Kicks off covers and blank 
ets, while I'm literally shivering to 
death. In the daytime you can't get 
her to stick her nose out of the door 

it's too cold. “Daddy” and the boys 
go to the store, take out the garbage, 
shovel the walks, sweep the steps. 
Mamma and Mary Ann purr around 
the heat registers like a couple of 
kittens! 


What do you think of this new 
style? We're still MR. OUTDOORS 
all the way, but, according to the ex- 
perts on writing, this is the most 
pleasant form in which reading mat- 
ter may be absorbed. If you're above 
the experts, drop me a line and I'l 
revert to the old style! 


GANGSTER OF THE WILDERNESS:—Ex- 
perts or otherwise, I have to get in my 
bit of outdoor lore. This month about 
the wolverine. the outeast of the wild- 


lite world. He looks a great deal like a 
little bear, or badger; weighs about 
30 pounds, and is about three feet 
long, with sturdy, low-set body and 
short bushy tail. His fur is thick, 
blackish-brown and is superior in 
many ways to mink—for one thing, it 
wont freeze over and so is ideal for 
parkas. 

rhe wolverine still ekes out an an 
ti-social existence from the Cascades 
to the arctic, but he and civilization 
just dont get along. Reason he’s got 
a temper that’s a cross between a 
burz-saw and a battleship. As a 
tighter, he has no equal—he can 
chase wolves, drop on a deer and 
gouge away till the spine’s paralysed, 
and he kills for sheer gluttony. He's 
the plague of all trappers; following 
trails and wrecking sets, or spewing 
a vile fluid over the catch; he can 
enter almost any cabin, wreck it, trail 
away even 50 pounds of meat—and 
naturally, he spoils what he can’t eat 
or carry away. He’s so hard to catch 
in a trap that most outdoorsmen pre- 
fer to track him down, even if it takes 
a week on the trail. Grim feuds have 
begun in the northland where neigh- 
boring trappers were blamed for the 
depredations of some wolverine. 

About the only time the wolverine 
ever yields to the spark of human 
kindness is during late June or early 
July, when the voung are born—in 
some old abandoned lair, usually, be 
cause Mamma Wolverine is too lazy 
to dig a burrow of her own. The 
mother takes spotless care of her four 
to six babes; the father brings them 
twice as much as twenty young wol 
verines could devour; and both par 
ents defend their offspring to the 
death. After the young learn to take 
care of themselves, the wolverines go 
their separate ways—plundering, mar- 
auding, spoiling, even in fifty-below 
weather, till some day a desperate 
trapper hangs their pelts upon his wall 


For a breath of summer sweetness 
again, I like to turn to my notebooks 
and dig out phrases I, or others of 
the family, captured during sojourns 
close to nature. Some of them: “At 
night, the Pacific grows velvet-blue 
then black”... (By a lake) “The 
waters trembled and lay still again, 
glassy in the starlight”... (In late 
July) “A flock of young sparrows rose 
from the wayside, with a sound like 
tearing grass”... (Autumn in a val 
ley) “The weeds grew taller sudden 
ly, seeding themselves in the dry 
winds”...“A snake knotted on a 
tree”... .“The wind makes the willows 
run up the hillside”... But nature is 
always beautiful. Even hoarfrost on the 
trees in winter makes white wands 
of the branches! (Cont. on page 32) 
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For nine years I have wanted to 
write this story. But what to say? How 
to sav it? This is a story of how one 
person found God, and her apprecia- 
tion of His many, many graces and 
helps. For I can no longer imagine 
life without this Faith. To ignore the 
urging to write it is to ignore the 
desire to give thanks. So I shall be- 
gin this with a prayer as John Adams 
used to do before he wrote any- 
thing: “may the spirit and wisdom of 
God guide me.” For in those days 
men lived very close to God. This is 
how I found out that many of them 
still do. 

My sister and I were never bap- 
tized because my father believed in 
the principle of people choosing their 
own faith. I’m sure he never realized 
what a merry-go-round he was giv- 
ing me. He was meticulous in choos- 
ing our food, our books, our enter- 
tainment, overseeing of our manners, 
our ethics. He even used to cut out 
whatever funnies he considered ob- 
jectionable. Yet the principles govern 
ing all this, the beauty and reason 
for it all—these he left out, believing 
I must find them myself. Perhaps that 
was part of the pattern for when I 
did find them they were prized in- 
deed—like diamonds dug out by hand. 

When we were teen-agers my sis- 
ter, a friend and I set out to “find a 
church.” Our plan was to attend a 
different church each Sunday. Not 
one was to be left out—neither Bud- 
dhist, Jewish nor Greek Orthodox. 
Now if we had been a little more 
serious in our intentions I suppose we 
would have studied a little of their 
doctrines. As it was I} now only. re- 
member that the priest backed out of 
the Greek Orthodox church. We had 
no idea why he did so. 

A few years betore these excur- 
sions we had gone to the Christian 
Science Church. My father had died 
just when he was getting interested 
in this church, so we had carried on, 
so to speak. At first it was enthralling, 
but later on, despite my youth, I felt 
great voids in it and took to question- 
ing many points. When these could 
not be answered satisfactorily I left 
them. Still it was a glimpse of some- 
thing. a realization of God without 
knowledge of Him. It is a paradox 
that we must learn to love God. But 
no one who has ever loved feels 
quite whole without it again. 

This poor soul IT possessed was fed 
at such rare intervals that it must have 
almost died of starvation. I fell in 
love with a Catholic boy and soon 
after started working in an office 
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where most of my friends were Cath- 
olics. There was a difference in these 
people. It was that their lives testi- 
fied to their beliefs. They were proud 
of their faith, and it touched all of 
their days. I was often startled by 
their vocal love of God, their reliance 
upon Him for little daily things, as 
well as by their unspoken devotions 

the frequent masses, abstaining out 
of love, giving little bits of themselves 
in a way I'd previously only expected 
of a mother to her child. It had never 
occurred to me that I owed God any 
thing. At home the family was charit- 
able, generous, “love thy neighbor,” 
“do a good deed.” But it was done 
because they themselves were good, 
not because they were happy over 
God’s goodness to them. It was a 
shock to hear people mention God's 
name so familiarly, ask and give God’s 
blessing, and give Him His just dues. 
We only mentioned God in the pri- 
vacy of our prayers, and at times set 
apart and distant. We alone were re- 
sponsible at all times for our good 
or bad behavior, our charities or lack 
of them. God’s laws did bind us but 
they were unrecognized and unac- 
knowledged. It was a rugged individ 
ualism of the soul. As a friend once 
put it, “I don’t need anyone praying 
for me.” That is pride plus unreality, 
I now think. When I did take in- 
structions the priest evidently recog 
nized this in me for he cautioned me 
against over-reliance upon any human 
beings. And it takes years to over 
come that, to turn upwardly, and 
away from people. I can’t thigk.- of 
anyone who doesn’t have a God, 
whether it is someone they love. po 
sition in life, self, their own talents, 
or even a house. 

So my first revelation came through 
a group who acknowledged the God 
of Creation. They not only acted like 
they owned Him, but they shared 
Him just as freely. Not once did any- 
one ever suggest that I investigate it 
for myself. I guess they just made 
me want to. All that my fiance would 
say was, “A Catholic cannot explain 
to you what it is like inside the 
Church. It is simply another world.” 
And I never expected to find out 
either. For conversion grows upon you 
very slowly, often without your being 
conscious of it. My own progress in it 
went on within me, separate from 
anything else or anybody else. It was 
like Christ’s parable of the mustard 
seed and again like “leaven which a 
woman took and buried in three 


l he seed l had 
the leaven was indeed buried deep. 
Gradually, while in a state of natural 
love, I came to another kind of love 

supernatural. Yet they were sepa- 
rate, though of a kind. 

One Sunday in San Francisco | was 
visiting a small church never seen by 
me betore, and it was then and there 
I knew clearly and completely that I 
wanted to become a Catholic. That 
decision was like clear water flowing 
into a rough sea. I came home to 
Chicago and began my instructions. 
These too were a revelation and a de- 
light. They have never stopped and 
I can't see that they ever will. Now 
I was the one who was questioned. | 
met up with caution and also with 
answers. This was to be no thing of 
the moment I was to understand. And 
looking back I can well understand 
their caution. If my ignorance of re- 
ligion seems abysmal now many years 
later, what did it appear then? 

My instructor was Fr. Roger Jones, 
of Quigley Seminary. He combined 
scholarship, enthusiasm, reverence and 
fun loving—a rare kind of teacher. He 
made the Catechism fascinating, which 
it is. I still believe he was part of 
God’s graces to me. To teach doctrine, 
history, liturgy enough to make up 
for missing it over a period of 24 years 
is quite an assignment. But Father 
Jones was truly a teacher in that he 
left you eager to go on. The most 
exciting part of a conversion comes 
afterward. Though I must end my 
story with Graduation Day, the tests 
come afterward. It has been more 
exciting for me than all the detective 
stories in the world. These are truly 
the age-old questions of Christ's 
Divinity, the Apostolic Mission, the 
Church’s origin, the veracity of the 


measures of flow 


. Bible, the institution of the sacra- 


ments, the Old Testament, the study 
of Mary, Free-will, The Cross, and 
so on and on. What a thrill to read 
something written in the fourth cen- 
tury by St. Augustine which foresees 
the present-day argument of creation 
versus evolution. 

When I was on my teen-age quest, 
I had been looking for a Sunday God 
—a vague man with a beard—and here 
was a loving, concerned power who 
is a part of the air we breathe. He is 
no remote, unnatural, fearful object, 
but He guides us, listens to us, protects 
us, lifts us out beyond ourselves. 
What it means to me now and has 
meant to me in the past nine years I 
can only touch upon now. But I wish 
this could be some token, like a tone 
poem, of the reverence, the love, the 
beauty I have glimpsed. And thanks 
to all those whose own reflections of 
this love showed it to me. t 


























Significant ...not superficial ...a beautiful gold leat 
certificate and a picture of St. Francis embracing the 
crucified Christ beautifully printed in four colors and 
enclosed in a gold stamped maroon double folder that 


has the soft-like feeling of kid leather 





p GRAYMOOR 
urvatorial Society 
An ideal way in which to help your 
beloved dead is by enrolling them in the 
Graymoor Purgatorial Society. The living 
may also be enrolled and participate 
in the spiritual benefits during life 
and after death. These benefits are: 
Remembrance in three thousand masses 
offered yearly for Purgatorial members and 
a remembrance in thirty thousand other masses, also 
in the prayers and spiritual works of the Friars 





PURGATORIAL SOCIETY 











Franciscan Friars of the Atonement. Graymoor, Garrison, New York Full payment $ Partial payment $ 
Dear Father: Enclosed please tind enrollment as I have indicated below: 
Living 
single membership $5.00 Deceased Family membership—Living and Deceased -$25.00 
Send to Enrolled by 
Street Street 
City . _ Zone _ State — City Zone State 
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The Ave Maria Hour was given Ist Award for Religious 
Radio Programs heard nationally at the Sixteenth American 
Exhibition of Educational Radio and TV Programs at Ohio 
State University, Columbus, Ohio. The exhibition covers all 
types of educational work done in the communication field. 


CITATION 


“For over-all excellence of purpose and production, 
this series is commended. Careful planning and 
professional writing and production give this series 
high rank in any field for both education and in- 
spiration. It was dynamic throughout, and main- 
tained a high rate of interest in subjects admittedly 


difficult. This was excellent radio.” 


The Ave Maria Hour has always striven to present the most 
excellent dramatization possible. Our directors and_profes- 
sional people have kept the goal of excellence before them 
for the 18 vears we have been on the air. This award is an 
incentive for us to aim for even greater achievement. 

The Ave Maria Hour is a weekly half-hour radio drama 
produced by the Franciscan Friars of the Atonement at 
Graymoor, Garrison, New York. The usual format is to tell 
the story of a Saint or other hero of God as a means for 
encouraging listeners to follow the Will of God in hope and 
confidence. 

The weekly dramas are at present being heard on more 
than 350 stations in the United States and on more than 
300 stations overseas through the facilities of the Armed 
Forces Radio Service. 

Consult your newspaper for station and time 

in your locality or write to Fr. Director. S&. A. 
AVE MARIA HOU BR, Graymoor, Garrison, N.Y. 
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MILITARY INCIDENT 


From page 20) not Herod’s man 
ner frightened them, or whether 
in his voice they recognized the 
undertones of some sinister intent, I 
do not know. but they did not return 
court. When several weeks had 
passed by Herod realized that the 
Magi bad returned by another way 
to their own countries. He reasoned, 
1 suppose that thev had found the 
child, worshipped him according to 
their manner, then departed Pales 
tine This Herod, dear uncle, has 
spies everywhere. If the Magi were 
vet here. believe me, Herod would 
know.) To the bestial and cruel mind 
of this king only one solution was pos 
sible. Hence the order, and hence 
the spectacle of your nephew brave 
l. leading forth a battalion of Roman 
legionnaires to do battle with any and 


to 


all bovs two vears of age and under 
in ind about the neighborhood ot 
Bethlehem. Naturally it would be me 
since I am the voungest officer here 
in Jerusalem and it would seem that 
all the older men suddenly remember 
eds serious commitments to which 
they must immediately attend In 
stead of leading my troops through 
the Garden Gate just bevond Herod's 

lace I marched them through the 


p 
} Old City. past the residence of the 


Jewish High Priests and out through 
the Dung Gate. This gate is adjacent 
to the grounds where the city throws 
its garbage and = buries its pauper 


| dead. Not much of a protest but a 


man has to do something' 

The march south was more or less 
uneventful. Some caravans passed us 
several families were making a kind 
of festival-visit which is a popular re 
ligions exercise with the Jews. Dur 
ing the tirst hour of the march we 


passed 1 man and his wife and baby 


} When I isked them where they 


were going the man replied, “Egypt 

ind I told him he was going in the 
wrong direction. “No.” he said, “this 
is the right direction for us.” I thought 


| afterwards he might have been right 


because if IT met him several miles 
farther south. Roman duty being what 
it is, T might have ordered his child’s 


| death. His wife’s face was hidden by 


a veil but I saw her baby. He was 
sucking his thumb quietly enough un 
til he saw mv helmet plumage! Right 
away he wanted it. Naturally, that was 
out of the question but you could 
hear him erving a mile down the road 

Once, stupidly enough, we lost our 
way. We took a small lane that some 
bright corporal positively knew would 


| shorten the march with the result we 


found ourselves bogged down in some 
no-man’s-land of shrub, trees and 
berry fields. Seeing a boy of about 
six or sevens we (Cont. on page 32) 
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This chapter tells of a bitter and heart- 
breaking experience Father Paul endured 

at the hands of his first Friar Priest. It was 
as difficult to write it as it is for the author 
to understand Father Francis’ action 
against Father Paul and the Society of the 


Atonement. But difficult as it was, it had 





to be written. In writing history one 


has to be inexorable 
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A House Left Desolate r 


HE PAGES of the his 
tory of the Catholic Church are reddened by the blood of 
persecution. The very fact that she endured the fright 
tul slaughter which resulted in a huge multitude of mar 
tyrs, disaster of all kinds, confiscation of property, schism 
and heresy is proof of her divine establishment and the 
indwelling of the Holy Spirit. Decius, the Roman Emperor 
decreed the destruction of Christianity in the same words 
that Cato, the Roman Senator, had decreed the destruc 
tion of Carthage 400 years betore—“Delenda Est.” How 
ever. in this struggle it was the Roman Empire and not 
the Church that was destroyed. Graymoor’s early history 
is replete with evidences of the never-failing Providence 
of Almighty God. Were it not protected by Divine Provi 
dence it could never have endured, as being the whim of 
a mere mortal, in the face of all that did happen to destroy 
the Soceity of the Atonement. So far in the life of Father 
Paul we have told of the great trials which came to him 


Father Pau! of Graymoor is published by Macmillan Company, New York. $4.00. Copyright 1951 bv Friars of the 95 
Atonement, Inc. All rights reserved—no part ot this book may be reproduced without permission from the publisher The Lamp 
































through the perse« mn of his tellow Angl That record 
is closed now, for his is safe from their thrusts within the 
Fold of Peter. and they can no longer harass him. But 
coming into the Catholic Church, the crosses he carried 
became heavier in another way, and were it not for the 
God he could not have, humanly 
What makes this chapter of his 
undeniable fact that his 
nersecutors were not Anglicans but Catholics; one of them 
was the first priest ordained in the Society after Father 
Paul. Some of these attacks on Father Paul cannot be 
evealed in tl since thes still 

























































sustaining Grace of 
speaking ! 


carried them 
life almost unbelievable is the 


volume involve persons 


} 
Hiving 


Father 


writter 


of these trials. 
illu 


and 


In later life 
The only 
sions to them in 


Paul never spoke 
s of them are the 
editorials of Tut 
in the Gravmoor archives 


evidence veiled 


the early LAMP 


in documents on file 


Many knew of the new storm that engulfed Graymoor 
iter its conversion. They knew of it either because they 
had instigated it, or because they had become part of it 
Father Paul discussed it only with the Ecclesiastical Au- 
thorities of the Archdiocese of New York with whom such 
matters remain inviolate. His deep sense of loyalty to the 
Society of the Atonement would not permit him to discuss 
its affairs, especially its family problems, with anyone whom 
it did not concern. Yet through all these trials the Society 
the Atonement endured because it was founded by, “a 
wise man who built his house on a rock. And the rain fell 
ind the floods came. and the winds blew and beat against 
that house, but it did not fall because it was founded on 
rock.” And the rock was the faith of Father Paul in God’s 
promises. That faith never faltered even while he carried 
a heavy cross, which was most of his life. For when he was 
not carrving a cross 


ot 


1 lived in the shadow of one, until 


he entered into “that rest which remains for the people 
of God.’ 


God's answer to those whose decree for Graymoor was 
“Delenda Est” was the same one He gave to Decius; for 
is the early Christians multiplied and spread over the 
earth under the very eyes of Decius, so too the spiritual 
children of Father Paul multiplied and spread under the 
eves of his persecutors. Some, realizing their mistake, later 


became loval friends of Father Paul. The rest he left to 
God 


Before the reception of the Society of the Atonement 
into the Catholic Church there were always a few at the 
friary “trving out their vocation.” After the “first fervor” 
had worn off and they settled down “to live the life” 
which Graymoor’s rule imposed on them, they found it too 
rigorous to endure. So one after another packed his be 
longings and left. And, month after month, the 
mained the same, Father Paul and his ore 
Brother remained the only 
Mount of the Atonement. In his preaching engagements, 
when he spoke so ambitiously of the Society of the Atone 
pent and. its great what 


story re 
faithful Friar 


permanent inhabitants on the 


vocation, no- matter grandiose 


thoughts were conpired up in the ninds of his listeners 
he himself knew only too well that he spoke of a dream 


vet to be fulfilled 


When the Society became Catholic many 
within the Church, among whom were some priests, who 
for some unexplained reason, had no desire to see the 

. Society continue as a Catholic community persons 
: wondered how long it would be before ecclesiastical au 
i thority would suppress it. Had they reserved their opin 
ions to themselves no harm would have 
tortunately 


there were 


These 


been done. Un 
however, this was not the case. and a cloud 
of suspicion hung over Graymoor for vears. Father Paul 
suffered keenly from this opposition as he struggled bravely 
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to establish the Society according to the laws of the 
Catholic Church. A few years after the Societys con- 
ersion he was able to crcet a small minor seminary on 
the Mount—the storv of which will be told in a later 


cl ipter 
There were not a few—particularly the ones who pre- 


tended to be “in the know”—who would glibly predict 


ine fate or another for the community, none of which was 
ery. pleasant. These self-styled prophets caused untold 
harm to the Society of the Atonement, and held up its 
progress for years. Aside from the anguish inflicted on 


i 


Father Paul. the havoc these reports worked within the 
left lasting scars. A student would spread the 
rnong his fellow students that he had heard that 
Graymoor was to be closed down soon; or certainly it would 
Father Paul died. The reason it was not 
Jready closed was b:cause the ecclesiastical authorities 
did not wish to hurt Father Paul. And so, rather than 
| many students left from year 


cTEhance 


ormmumnity 


news 


he 


Ss soon as 


incuncertain future 


to vear 


his devastating gossip went on for years. The author 
distinctly remembers being told this very story when he 
rived at Gravmoor in 1931. It was told to him by stu- 
dents who later lett the community, and by several lay 
men taking advantage of Father Paul's hos- 
pitality at that time. In a conference with Father Paul, 
in which the author related what he had heard, Father 
Paul the story whatsoever, but 
merely Covenant Promise 


who wer 


comment on 
thonut the 


made no 
told him 


More than one boy who wished to become a priest in 
the Society telling Father Paul that he could not 
come because his pastor was opposed to the idea and had 
refused him a recommendation. In THe Lasep of August, 
1914. Father Paul made a mild protest 


wrote 


We have lost many vocations up to the present time 
have 
been counseled against doing so by priests who did not 
that the Society of the Atonement was going to 
snecess. It is we think, when the clergy 
who have doubted the permanency of the Society of the 
Atonement should alter their opinion. 


because aspirants desiring to come to Graymoor 
believe 


prove a time 


The discriminatory practice continued even after this, 
nd in a later of Tue Lanse the complaint was re- 


ISSUE 


peated 


We have been disappointed in the coming of several 
young men to begin their studies in the preparation for 
the priesthood in our First Congregation, and again the 
influence that dissuaded these young men from coming 
has been traced to the same source. We rely upon those 
of the clergy who have a better opinion of us to offset 
by their good offices in our behalf this unfortunate want 
of faith on the part of others. 


Apart from these two protests in THe Lamp he made 
no attempt to vindicate the Graymoor position, no matter 
low freely the rumor about its instability circulated. He 
went about his duties placidly, and gave no indication of 
interior agitation. Some of the stories which came to him 
were so fantastic that there was no point in answering 
them. Even what seemed plausible was difficult to refute. 
His great consolation was found in prayer. After a busy 
day he would spend whole nights lying prostrate in prayer 
before the Most Blessed Sacrament, praying for the ful- 
tillment of God’s promise to him. 


The effect of this campaign against Graymoor was that 
ifter being in the Catholic Church for ten years the Friars 
of the Atonement consisted of Father Paul and two priests 
ordained in 1920. Brother Paul Jacob, who since his con- 
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version was known as Brother Anthony. was still the only 
Friar-Brother. Others had come, aspiring to be Brothers 
but thev left tor the same reasons that prompted the 
exodus of the students 


In the book in which Father Paul recorded the cloth 
ings and professions of the first members of the Society 
the very first entry reads 

In the year of Our Lord 1812. on the feast of the Con 
version of St. Paul the Apostle January 23th, in’ the 
Chapel of St. Francis on the Monnt of the Atone nent 
Grayvmoor, Garrison, N.Y., I, (Fr.) Edward Blecke, O.F.M 
being authorized by Cardinal Farley. Archbishop of New 
York, received to the Proicssion of life vows in the Ist 
Congregation of the Society of the Atonement of the 3rd 
Order Regular of St. Francis, Paul James Frincis, S.A 
(Lewis T. Wattson) Priest. and Anthony Paul ( Ferdinand 
Wallerstein) Brother. On the same day and in the same 
place I gave the habit of the Ist Congregation of the 
Society of the Atonement to Paul Francis, giving him the 
name of Brother Francis. In testimony whereof I sign my 
name Fr. Eowarp Biecke, O.F.M., 


Brother Francis was professed in religion and was o1 
dained to the priesthood in St. Joseph's Seminary on May 
17, 1913. Father Paul rejoiced that there was now another 
priest to assist him establish the Society on a sound basis. 
After his ordination Father Francis was appointed novice 
master. This priest brought the community closer to the 
brink of complete ruin than any other previous mistor 
tune had. Only the providential intervention of several 
devoted friends of Father Paul among the clergy, who 
stood high in ecclesiastical circles. averted the disaster of 
closing Graymoor. Father Francis was never loyal to Father 
Paul, and he was completely influenced by those who 
predicted Graymoor's suppression. Father Francis was a 
brilliantly intellectual man, who thought Father Paul was 
incapable of governing a religious community. Moreover, 
he had illusions of grandeur in which he saw himself “in 
control” of Graymoor after Father Paul would be deposed 
as Superior. Furthermore, he thoroughly resented the 
confidence Father Paul placed in Mother Lurana in re 
gard to the affairs of the Society 


In justice to Father Francis’ memory we may say that 
perhaps Father Paul made a mistake in placing too great 
a responsibility in the hands of an inexperienced priest 
At that time Father Paul was perhaps the most eminent 
convert in America; besides he was a renowned preacher 
He-was in constant demand trom many sources. And he 
saw in all these engagements to preach and speak an op 
portunity. for furthering his work for the Reunion of 
Christendom. Besides all these engagements, he had to 
leave Gravimoor often on affairs of business. And, in leay 
ing the monastery, he did not leave behind him a well 
ordered community. For all practical purposes everything 
Was suspended until he returned, for Father Francis was 
anything but a good disciplinarian. And, laboring under 
the delusion and the fear that Graymoor was to be sup- 
pressed, he did not care what happened. 


As novice master, Father Francis had as his assistant a 
member of the community who was known as Brother 
Pascal. He was tar from being an exemplary religious, and 
Father Paul wished to dismiss him. However, Pascal was 
a particular friend of Father Francis, who was ever ready 
to defend him. 


In all religious communities within the Catholic Church 
“particular triendships” are discouraged because the 
Church, after almost 2,000 years of experience in human 
affairs. has found that such a friendship constitutes one 


t the greatest obstacles to ‘] irituaal progress But Grav- 
moor Was a new community within the Church at that 
time, and there was still much to be learned. A sudden 
tragedy is like a flash of lightning which, in a split second 
Vani ates the landscape hidden in darkness and reveals 
thie pitfalls to be avoided. The tragedy that cane to Gray 
moor through a particular friendship taught Father Paul 


a great and valualide lesson. Until his death he remained 
the relentless foe of particular friendships within the Gray 
moor community. It seemed as though the wounds in 
Hlicted on him through a particular friendship of two of 
the early members of his community had never really 
healed 


Atfairs at Graymoor became so intolerable for Father 
Paul in the early part of March, 1915, that he consulted 
the Auxiliary Bishop of New York, the Most Reverend 
Thomas F. Cusack Archbishop Farley had appointed 
Bishop Cusack to watch over the infant Society of the 
Atonement.) The Bishop's advice to Father Paul was im 
mediately to dismiss Brother Pascal. That evening Fa 
ther Paul notified Pascal to leave the community the next 
morning. Pascal's answer was: “L refuse to do so. We are 
under instructions from Bishop Cusack to remain until he 
directs otherwise.” Father Paul then told him of his visit 
to Bishop Cusack, and of the Bishop's desire tor him to 
leave 


Vhat night, after the community had retired, Paseal 
walked to Peekskill and contacted Father Francis, who 
was staying in New York, prior to his leaving for a mon- 
astery where he was to make a retreat. Pascal's story to 
Father Francis was that he had been turned out of the 
monastery 


The following day Father Francis returned with Pascal, 
who had met him at the station in Garrison. They ar- 
rived at Graymoor with taxicabs and a truck for luggage 
Father Francis stormed into Father Paul's office, protesting 
Pascal's dismissal. In the meantime Pascal was rounding 
up the students and novices for a quick departure in 
the taxicabs. They left under the impression that they 
were acting under orders from Bishop Cusack. At the ap 
pointed time, Father Francis got into a taxicab with several 
students and drove off. Only two students remained loyal 
to Father Paul and refused to go. 


Father Paul, in recording the tragic incident of the 
Students’ departure, wrote: 


not one of them being allowed by the conspirators 
to sav one word to me, not even good-bye. 1 have now 
learned that this attempt to ruin our Institute has been 
going on in secret for weeks. In his interview Father Fran- 
cis (betore his departure) showed me a telegram from 
Bishop Cusack (of New York) authorizing him to investi- 
gate the affairs at the Friary and report to him the same 
afternoon. This was the telegram that had frightened the 
students into their sudden departure. When I saw Bishop 
Cusack a few days later. to my amazement, he informed 
me that Father Francis had not been near him; neither 
had he. the Bishop, sent him any telegram. 


On that day, March 6, 1915, Mother Lurana wrote in 
her diarv: “This day will ever be remembered in the 
annals of our First Congregation, for this day—The 
strong man armed, the destroyer of souls,’ assaulted the 
holy place.” Then follows a long account of what happened 
that day, which she concludes with the words: “I cannot 
write any more of this pitiful thing. My pity and my heart- 
ache is for the priest who still wearing the habit of the 
Society could do such a deed; come like a destroyer 
to tear down with his own hands what he, himself, had 
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worked so hard to build up. Truly the ce s hare 


his dupes 


Through his great trial Father Paul found consolation 
the devotion and k ilt t Brother Anthonys the Sisters 
| ae pak eae 

and Mother Lurana. He did not “tread in the he-pre 
alone.” Sixteen vears betore. when he was in the novitiate 


of the Episcopalian Order ot the Holy Cross, he wrote a 
beautiful letter asking Mother Lurana to pray that he 
would have the courage and faith to endure the suffering 
which he knew must come 


The fact that we should be so entirely of one heart 
and one soul im our spiritual visicn Isa striking proot ot 
itself that our inspiration and illumination comes trom the 
same Divine Source. Especially as no one fully understands 
either of us save God and I trust our patron saints. We are 
being drawn into the deeper recesses of the Sacred Heart 
and I feel that the Holy Spirit is revealing to you perhaps 
more clearly than He is to me, what that means. “Are 
ye able to drink of the bitter cup that I drank of and to 
be baptized with?” We cannot be in the highest, divinest 
sense one with our Lord without being one with Him in 
His Passion and Martyr death. Under the fervor of a sud 
den spiritual impulse two or three times lately 1 have cried 
unto God and said—“O Father in Heaven. Thou didst not 
spare Thy only begotten Son. spare not me!” And then 
when the voice of the Beloved has seemed to answer 
“You know not what you have asked” —1 have stood aghast 
at the awful significance of such a praver. I have offered 
myself to God to be a victim for the sins of my brethren 
as well as my own, in union with His son. I have put forth 
my hand to the plough, I cannot turn back: I must follow 
Him, Who set His face as a flint to go up to Jerusalem 
to die 


I believe He has accepted the free will oblation, [ be 
heve I shall taste of His bitter cup: I believe I shall know 
something of His baptism of blood; but there is one phase 
of His Passion I shrink back from with a nameless dread 
and that is the “treading of the winepress alone,” the 
exceeding bitter cry—“My God, my God. why has Thou 
forsaken Me?” So long as my soul is filled with the con 
solations of the Comforter—so long as mv heart is like the 
burning bush flaming with the delicious presence of Jesus 
to drink even gall would be sweet—but, oh. to be left 
alone, in the darkness with the wild beasts of hell all 
about me and the solid ground sinking from under my feet 
no sweet consolations, no sunshine of heaven. no arm of 
Omnipotence to lean on -oh, could T follow my Lord even 
then. Oh, pray for me that my faith shall never fail even 
for an instant—that whatever suffering or anguish or 
crucifixion, even to literal martvrdom I may be called 
upon to undergo I may endure cheerfully and even jovous 
ly for the love wherewith I shall be consumed for Jesus 
Christ and the souls of men 


Several weeks after Father Francis left Gravmoor. Fa 
ther Paul received a letter trom his good and Joval friend 
Father (now Monsignor) Edward Hawks. who was a 
priest in St. Edward's Rectory, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania. 
In the letter he refers to one of the students who had 
left St. John’s Seminary. (Here we shall call this student 
rM The letter read 


St. Edward's Rectory 
Philadelphia, Pa 
April 30, 1915 
Dear Fatuen Pav 


Enclosed is a document that I think vou will find useful. 
I discovered who was the originator of the rumor here 
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It was T.M. His pastor sent him to me and he of his own 
tee will wrote and signed the enclosed. I must say in 
ustification of him. that the rumors were very much “im 
proved” upon when I heard them. He denies that he said 
nvthing further than is contained in this statement. He 
spoke in the highest terms of Graymoor He also denies 
that he took part in any plotting against the community. 
He believes himself a victim and sees now that he acted 


vith vreat imprudence 


He tells me that for several weeks before he left he 
was conscious that something was wrong. Father Francis 
practic ally took no classes at all ._T.M., however, was 
so carried off his feet by the apparent truth of what was 
told him that he never used any proper precautions to 
test the real state of affairs. He wanted to go home and 
he took this opportunity of going without proper thought 
Directly he left Gravmoor he began to see the mistake 
he had made. He is very sorry now for everything, and 
very fearsome lest he be prevented from further study 
tor the priesthood. He seems to be a very nice young 
man—but very unsophisticated. Just the kind of person 
who would be easily influenced 


| hope you will be pleased with the results I have ob- 
tained. Can I do anything further? 


Yours very si:cerely 


Epwarp Hawks 


The statement of T.M. was as follows 


To whom it may concern—I wish to state of my own free 
will that I left St. John’s House of Studies at Graymoor 
because | thought Father Francis was authorized to close 
the house, Brother Pascal having informed me that the 
Cardinal of New York had sent Father Francis to Graymoor 
tor that purpose. | know nothing whatever derogatory to 
the character of Father Paul James Francis, $.A., whom 
I have alwavs regarded as a saint 


I was astonished when Brother Pascall informed me that 
things were not as they should be, and although he gave 
no proofs of the scandalous things that he stated, yet I 
believed him and Father Francis to be sincere when they 
told me of these alleged scandals. Brother Pascal took me 
and B.S. and K.H. into a room by ourselves and read us a 
copy of a letter which he stated had been sent to the 
Bishop This letter contained serious charges against the 
Superior of the Community (Father Paul) and also 
charged him with exceeding his authority in the govern- 
ing of the Communits 


I now believe that this letter was never sent and was 
only used as a means of persuading me and other men to 
leave Graymoor. | left Graymoor in an automobile with 
Father Francis, Brother Pascal and several others, think- 
ing that I was obeying the mandate of Bishop Cusack. 
Although I never asked to see the document, trusting 
entirely to the sincerity of Father Francis and Brother 
Pascal. On the way to Garrison I was astounded to hear 
Brother Pascal remark that it would be a good thing to 
lay the state of affairs before the Menace and get a 
fortune of several thousand dollars out of the scandal. 


I now understand that I have been the victim of a 
conspiracy which was made between Father Francis and 
Brother Pascal to injure Father Paul and if possible to 
ruin the community. I think they did this for revenge when 
they realized their inability to ‘control’ the community. 
I am very grateful tor this opportunity of doing anything 
in my power to repair whatever damage has been done. 
I have a letter dated the 21st of March written by Father 
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Francis. I wish to quote this extract from it-which goes 
a long way to explain the intention of Father Francis. It 
read: “I returned on Tuesday (to Graymoor) and was 
there long enough to pack my trunk and come back to 
New York. All the boys were there we left behind, and 
they were certainly a very sick looking crowd.” 


Phe words prove that Father Francis had wilfully de 
ceived me when he said that the Bishop had authorized 
him to close the house. I have also received letters from 
Mr. G., Mr. H., Mr. S. and Brother Pascal. The first two 
wrote letters which were outrageous in their lack of de- 
cency in speaking of Graymoor, and I tore them up in 
disgust and burned them. ...1 repeat what I have already 
said, that I never saw anything at Graymoor which could 
give any grounds for scandal. I found the life there hard 
and felt that I was unfit for it. I intended to leave at 
the end of the scholastic year. I only left when I did 
because I unwisely believed the revelation that Father 
Francis and Brother Pascal made to me. Signed--T.M. 


These infamous things and this frightful opprobrium 
was heaped upon Father Paul by a man he loved and 
trusted. Years later, Father Francis wrote to Father Paul, 
asking favors. And, in granting them, Father Paul ended 
his letter with the words: “With prayerful good will for 
your future, I am—Sincerely yours in Christ-Paul James 
Francis, S.A.” 


Satan, in trying to destroy Graymoor, had seemingly 
done his work well. And it behooved him to try, for Gray 
moor was raised up by God to “repair the breach” which 
he had made by his diabolical machinations. But he did 
not know that he reckoned with another Job, whose faith 
in God was just as strong. “And the Lord said to him 
(Satan: ) ‘hast thou considered my servant Job, that there 
is none like him in the earth, a simple and upright man 
and fearing God, and avoiding evil?’ And Satan answering 
said, ‘Doth Job fear God in vain... stretch forth thy hand 
a little and touch all that he hath: and see if he blesseth 
thee not to thy face.’ Then the Lord said to Satan: ‘Be 
hold all that he hath is in thy hand; only put not forth 
thy hand upon his person.” And when Satan had de 
stroyed all that Job had: “Job rose up...and fell down 
upon the ground and worshipped (God;)” saying: “The 
Lord gave and the Lord hath taken away. As it hath 


pleased the Lord. so is it done. Blessed be the name of 
the Lord.” 


They who read these pages must not be scandalized 
at what happened so unjustly to Father Paul. Our Divine 
Lord said to His disciples: “It is impossible that scandals 
should not come, but woe to him through whom they 
come.” There were the scandals of His own betrayal, the 
false accusations and the desertion, in His own most des- 
perate hour, of those to whom He gave the power to 
judge the twelve tribes of Israel. God permits these scan 
dals only because He is infinitely able to bring good out 
of evil. Almighty God rewarded the faith of Job with a 
greater abundance than he possessed before his great 
trial. So, too, God greatly rewarded the faith of Father 
Paul in the ensuing davs of his great trial. 


When the tragedy struck Gravinoor Father Paul was 
crushed. The labor of years crashed before his very eyes. 
But, like Job, he “sinned not by his lips; nor spoke he 
any foolish thing against God.” He had the same promise 
from God that He gave to Abraham. And as Abraham did 
not ask God, when He told him to sacrifice his only son, 
Isaac: how then shall I be the father of a great nation? 
Neither did Father Paul question God. But for months he 
went about as in a daze, and even years later he could 
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not think back on the incident without pain. Apparently 
the affair had its effect on his health also, for in her diary 


under date of June 1, 1916, Mother Lurana wrote: 


Such a beautiful day. A great peace seems to encompass 
the whole world and, like the hush before the battle, my 
own soul also. Indeed I am summoning all the foundations 
and pillars of my faith to reassure myself; for tomorrow 
Father will undergo his operation. It will, 1 think, be 
serious one. It seems such a dreadful thing to strike dow: 
a’ man in apparently excellent health (for Father has 
slowly gotten back the ground he lost in the shock of « 
vear and a half ago.) He seems utterly unconcerned 
went to a baseball game with some of the Brothers and 
boys, and this evening expects to greatly enjoy their de 
bate on the question of “Women’s Suffrage.” 


Of course word of what had happened reached the 
Archbishop. Even if it had not, it would have had to be 
reported to him. When summoned to the chancery and 
asked for an explanation, Father Paul was able to give 
very little explanation. However, the unpleasant affair 
was eventually thoroughly understood by the ecclesiasti 
cal authorities, much to the relief of Father Paul. He then 
set to work at rebuilding his community with new en 
thusiasm. He was a changed man after it was all over; 
and to his intimate friends this change was very obvious 
It was not a gradual change but one which took place 
almost overnight. It was particularly noticeable in the 
tighter hold he took on the reins of the community. The 
discipline became stricter, and recalcitrants soon discovered 
that he could be a severe disciplinarian. The benevolent 
indulgence with which he had treated their infractions of 
the rules in former days was replaced by stern measures 
calculated to bring to the fore the character of his avu- 
thority. He meted out penances that frequently seemed 
to be hard and unreasonable. But they had the desired 
effect. A healthful community life was soon in evidence 
The best proof of the fact is that candidates who then 
came to the Society had greater stability, and many of 
them persevered. 


Many outsiders learned of the desertion at Graymoor. 
They knew, too, of the grief and heartache it had caused 
Father Paul. Yet when they saw him on infrequent oc- 
casions—unless they were his intimates—they could discern 
no visible change in him. The same peaceful expression 
which was characteristically his remained through this or- 
deal, as always. Not one word of complaint or even apology, 
for that matter, escaped his lips. Some attributed this 
silence, this reluctance to speak of what had happened 
in the community, to embarrassment. But these persons 
did not know Father Paul as he really was. Frankness 
was one of his most lovable qualities and he could speak 
of the most delicate subjects with such guilelessness that 
one knew at once it was a manifestation of his simplicity. 
Few realized that in this instance the reason behind his re- 
serve was something entirely different from what was 
imagined. That reason was his deep sense of loyalty to the 
Society of the Atonement. He remained serene because 
his trust in God had not wavered; his confidence in the 
future of his community was not shaken. Father Paul 
believed that the day would come when his friars would be 
us numerous as the sands of the seashore and the stars 
in the heavens. 


One important decision he made after the tragedy was 
to accept no preaching engagements which would take 
him away from Graymoor for more than one night. For 
almost 20 years he had carried a burden that was almost 
too much to ask any man to bear. But the circumstances 
were such that he had no alternative. His one companion 
of Anglican days, Brother Anthony, did what he could to 
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lighten the load. In caring for the many homeless men 
who were always knocking at the friary door for food or 
1 place to sleep he did all that one could reasonably 
expect of him. Father Paul's great need for years was 
priests of the Society to share some of the offices which 
le discharged single-handed—Superior, novice master, 
teacher, editor, chaplain. 


After his conversion, his reputation as having been one 
of the best preachers in the Episcopal Church became 
known among the Catholic clergy, and many of them tried 
to obtain his services tor parish missions. His background 
made him particularly desirable for missions to non-Cath 
olics. He welcomed these invitations and responded to 
is many as was physically possible, even though it meant 
absences from the friary for long intervals at a time. 
Paramount in his mind, once he became a Catholic, was 
the idea of continuing to work for the conversion of his 
non-Catholic brethren. He did not want to lose contact 
with them. He wanted them to know that in “going to 
Rome” he had not abandoned them. 


Preaching these missions to Protestants provided an out- 
let for his zeal. Archbishop Farley, who became a Cardinal 
it the Church with 16 others—among whom was Monsignor 
Falconio—in 1911, invited Father Paul to give a mission 
for non-Catholics. He began it in St. Patrick’s Cathedral 
m Laetare Sunday in 1914. The diocesan paper, the 
Catholic News, in an item with the headline: “Lenten 
Crowds at the Cathedral,” and dated March 28th of that 
vear, stated: 


The course of lectures for non-Catholics delivered every 
evening during the past week by the Rev. Paul James 
Francis, of the Society of the Atonement, attracted to the 
edifice congregations that numbered almost 3,000 persons 
each evening. The center aisle was reserved for non- 
(atholics, many of whom presented invitation cards at the 
door. It is estimated that nearly one-third of those who 
ittended the lectures were non-Catholic. 


The daily New York papers of March 26th reported an 
iumusing incident which occurred during the mission. On 
the previous evening three clergymen wearing Roman 
collars entered the Cathedral and were met by one of 
the ushers. Not recognizing them, the usher explained to 
the visitors that all the seats were already taken. He then 
offered them three backless stools at the door. It was not 
until later, when one of the priests of the Cathedral 
came down the aisle to the back, that the usher dis- 
covered who the clergvinen were. One was the Reverend 
Doctor William Hughes, Vice-President of Cathedral 
College: another was Monsignor Patrick J. Hayes, the 
Chancellor of the Archdiocese; and the third was Cardinal 
Farley. The news item concluded with the observation: 
Cardinal Farley evidently enjoved the situation more than 
invone else, save possibly his two companions.” 


Father Paul learned of the incident the next day at 
dinner. Writing of it to the Community at Graymoor, he 
said: 


Last night the congregation overflowed into the aisles 
ind there were fully 3,000 people present....I did not 
know until dinner today that His Eminence sat for a whole 
hour in the rear of the Cathedral and heard both the 
regular instruction on The Mother of God and the sermon 
on Choice Between Life and Death. ... It was one of my 
most animated sermons, and I gave that description of 
Satan’s Council of War in Hell, and his delight at the 
proposal of one of his satellites to go into the world and 
preach the gospel of Procrastination. 


Father Paul was a preacher of the old school. Like the 
convert, Newman, he drew heavily from Scripture both for 


his texts and his examples. By his ingenuity he succeeded 
in making a seemingly dull incident in the Old Testament 
take on life and meaning. Moreover, he had the happy 
faculty of being able to reach each of his hearers as if 
he were talking to him personally. During this mission at 
St. Patrick’s Cathedral he wrote to Mother Lurana: 


I had the happiness this morning of being approached 
by a Catholic layman who, eleven years ago, was drawn 
away from the Church by the apostate Father O'Connor, 
and who accounts it a mercy of God that he accepted the 
invitation I had printed in the newspapers. The poor man 
came trembling with nervous fear, and went away with 
some of the joy of the Prodigal’s welcome in his heart. I 
hope to reconcile him formally before the Mission is over. 


Mother Lurana’s diary is a rich source of information 
for the period. Her custom, from the very beginning of 
the Society's foundation, was carefully to record each 
evening the happenings of the day. We thank God that 
she was able to see the importance of this task. Because 
of her faithfulness in recording all events we have almost 
a day-by-day account of the activities of Father Paul. 
Her diary tells that the year 1914 was an extremely busy 
one for him. He gave one mission after another, hardly 
finishing at one place when he was already preparing to 
go to a new appointment. Besides missions, he was in 
great demand as an occasional preacher and lecturer. He 
delivered the sermon on the Feast of St. Patrick in 1914, 
at the invitation of Cardinal Farley. The following month 
he lectured to a woman’s club of the Cathedral parish in 
Baltimore. During Holy Week he was in Far Rockaway, 
Long Island, preaching the Three Hours service. 


One of the most successful missions was the one he 
gave in Holy Angels’ Church in Chicago. The Auxiliary 
Bishop, Bishop McGavick, was the pastor of the church. 
The. parish. bulletin.spoke highly of Father Paul's force- 
fulness as a preacher, and attributed the many spiritual 
fruits that resulted from the mission to his preaching. It 
stated: 


The Mission to non-Catholics—conducted by Father 
Paul James Francis, is a pleasant memory in the parish. 
Seldom has any mission ever been given that made a pro- 
founder impression. The church was crowded every night, 
and on the last night many had to be sent away, much to 
their disappointment. Fully two-thirds of the atteandance 
was non-Catholic. The discourses of Father Paul should 
do much to destroy prejudice, bringing about good will, 
and finally lead people to the Church. The results, too, 
were very gratifying. Fifty-seven joined the instruction 
class, 43 at this writing have been received into the Church 
and most of the rest will be received. ... A notable circum- 
stance in connection with the Mission was the wonderful 
effect which the Missionary’s sermon on the Real Presence 
had on the audience. They appeared over-powered or 
spellbound, and sat motionless in the pews and made no 
effort to leave the church until the lights were being put 
out. They seemed to feel that they were truly in the Di- 
vine Presence. 

Is it any wonder that Father Paul was in demand every- 
where? But when tragedy struck Graymoor he was com- 
pelled to decline any invitation which meant his being 
away for any length of time. He had to rebuild the So- 
ciety; and, in rebuilding it, he was determined to stand 
guard himself. Father Paul sowed the seed of his So- 
ciety again, but this time not on rocky ground; for now he 
well knew that such seeds, “when trouble and persecution 
come, at once fall away.” Rather, he sowed in good ground 
to yield a hundredfold: and lo! it did. 


Continued in Febriay Last 
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MILITARY INCIDENT 
asked 


were any paths that would bring us 


From page 24 him if there 
back onto the Bethlehem road. “How 
much will you give me if I tell you?” 


he asked. I 


“Follow Tri 


him a couple of 
coms he said He led 
us right into the heart of the village 
Bethlehem, I should tell you, is only 


about seven or eight miles from Jer 


threw 


usalem. It’s a small quiet town with 


white houses, an inn of sorts and a 
kind of public square whose main 
irchitectural adornment is a stone 


well 


I stood beside this well and gave 
my orders The soldiers dispersed 
ind entered into the houses with 


drawn swords 


What are thes to do?” the 


vomeg 


bov who had guided us into the vil 
lage asked. | did not answer him. A 
woman began to scream. Then an 


And another. I could swear the 


very air trembled with the 


other. 
sounds of 
Some 
working in the 


anguish and lamentation men 
nearby 
back into the vil 


who were 
fields rushed madlh 
Theit micer 
mingled with the shrieks of the wom 
en. It to kill 
these men. Uncle Tullius, the carnage 
at Phillipi could not have 
sickened you than those little 
streams of blood running out of the 
white brick houses of Bethlehem sick 
who had led 


sudde ny 


lage oaths roars. of 


Was necessary some of 
vou saw 


more 


ened me The small bor 


village turned 


ind threw the 


us into the 


com I had Yiven him 


it mv feet. “Where T come from in 
Iscariot. we don't kill babies and wom 
en” he screamed then he ran. fast 
is he could down the sun lighted 
blood dre nched street 

It was all over in about a half 
hour. The babies put up no defense 


at all. Their little arms could hold no 
buckler nor spear and a sword in the 
hand of a strong man easily cuts 
through curly hair and soft dimples 

May the hammers of Hell beat for 
Herod's head! | am. writing 
this to vou in Hebron which is some 


Bethlehem 


ever on 


15 miles or so south of 


The great star which I mentioned 
to vou earlier in the letter is still 
shining l cin see at bevond the Open 


flaps of my tent, but tonight it seems 
not to he last night 
Do you think the stars might weep 
when they look 
cruel men are to one another? 

My love to vou and Aunt Octavia. 
Will vou tell her to send me my blue 
cloak with the Etruscan clasps? Some 
times the nights here grow cold and 
I am cold tonight. Farewell 


so. lustrous as 


down and see how 


Your nephew Longinus, 
Lt. 8th Legion 


Palestine Command t 
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Necrology 


' Ma 7 theix 


souls 


yest en freace 





We commend to the prayers of our read- 


ers the souls of the faithful departed and 


particularly the deceased subscribers and 


their near relatives whose deaths 


been reported to us last month. 


Masses will be said for them. 


have 
Thirty 
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MR. OUTDOORS 


From page 21 

This is the New Year 
will cease being pilgrims on this old 
planet before it’s over. For others of 
half the journey is 
This will be the vear we wish 
start all again—ten 
vears or five vears or even 12 months 


Some of us 


us, only about 
over 
we could over 
from now. Why don't we use it, every 
minute of it, to live happily and well 
to do good, to eliminate the old pull 
towards sin in us, to make our loved 
ones and our friends happier, to be 
hetter citizens, better parents 
people? Why dont we? It 
take a whole lot of resolutions. It just 
takes a live better 
and that if we begin to 
wont put off 
reforms. till 


micet 


doesnt 


determination to 
i resolve 
weaken we 


our own 


much-needed New 
Year! 

People who work indoors (like me 
will find that the late 
take a toll of 


You may find yourselves irritable and 


next 


winter months 


heavy nerve energy 


depressed, to say nothing of being 


tired. If youre very bad, try a nerve 
tonic. Mv own remedy is to get in at 
least half-mile walk each day—pret 
erably with my velling kids (to them 
I'm a horse) on the end of the sleigh 
ind Mamma, braving the cold, stick 


ing her little red nose out of the door 
Ws off Our 


surprise 


to wave momma’s going 


to get a though: outdoors 


walking is good for housewives and 
mothers, too! 

PARTING POSTSCRIPI Hope this 
doesn’t seem irreverent) or anything 
but the other dav, when IT was over 
ita ho pital for veterans, IT met an 


oldtimer who was wishing he could 
et back to his tr upline He thought 
if he could just could get back to his 
tr upline hed be better in no time at 
all. The other old-timers, most. vet 
erans of World War I, had similar no 
tons. Come spring, they'd be out 
vetting jobs as gardeners, elevator 


bovs and hired hands on farms 


and ranches. Each day was precious 


to them—each how because, | 
guess, they sensed that not many 
were left to them. But getting back 
to my trapper friend, I heard he 


died two davs later. Suddenly ] was 
reminded of bucks bull 


patriarc hs born in 


ureat and 
Thoose Id known 


some small valley, growing up to be 


wise leaders in great wilderness 
wastes, then. as old age crept upon 
them, wandering back to the little 
valley where they were born. 


As T said, [ hope this isn’t irres 
erent, but to my trapper friend, God 
willing, clear white trails and a rich 
harvest. . . . t 
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Graymoor Friars 

receiving the blessing of 
their Superior are bound for 
their Japanese mission, 
where millions of pagans 


await the Gospel 


Graymoor Friars now teach the 
Word of God both at home and 
abroad... fulfilling the command of 
Our Lord, “to teach all nations.” 

God’s enemies seek to capture 
the hearts of men for Satan. Mission- 
aries, the friends of God, seek to 
capture those hearts for Christ, 

More missionaries mean more 
Christian hearts to spread peace 
among men. More Christian hearts 
mean more of Christ’s love in the 
homes of the world. 












Young men of high school 
or college age are urged to 
use the attached coupon. 


GRAYMOOR FRIARS, 
GRAYMOOR, GARRISON, NEW YORK 


Please send me without obligation 
your literature in regard to: 


“) Priesthood [ Brotherhood Age........ | 











To increase the number of Mis- 
sionaries, the Graymoor Friars have 
expanded their seminary facilities to 
provide for the education of young 
men for the priesthood. The friars 
themselves compose the faculty for 
high school and college as they seek 
to supply the most perfect spiritual, 
intellectual and physical foundation 
necessary for this great work. 

More seminarians mean more 
Graymoor Friars. More Friars 
mean more ambassadors of Christ. 
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“Here is Something Every Decent****? 


ft Family Has Always Wanted 


Fi 


clu 


the fine tradjtions 
It pledged itself to recommend « 
most enjoyable books published each year 
ynsideration those 
books that reflected upon the sanctity of 
the home, the sacredness of marriage, 
ncy of b: 


success of 


eliminating fro 


the dece 


The 


b was formed—a 


cars ago 


m c 


man beings 
the 


2 new kind of book 
club dedicated to 
f the American home 


Family 


family 
nly the 
are & 


any 
or 


Reading 


and why buying books fr 
Club has become 
the Family Reading Club has proved to 
be a never-failing source of books that 
rthu hile, 
taining without being objectionable 
way 
these books are brought to you at much 
less than the publishers’ regular editions! 


How the Club Operates 


ym the 
Ye s, 


Free ‘Bonus’ Books 


a national habit Th 
a Bonus 
selections you 
meet the 
lence 


take. These 


enter 
in 
when you join 


interesting and 


interest, superior 
wholesome byect matter 
build up a fine home library 
at no extra expense. The 
books fre m the Club f 


Furthermore, 


Family Reading Club distribu 


this way 
purchase 
for only $1.89 each 


Club has been made possible by the high 


— INSTC Ad 


of $3.00 to 


tes 


Book free for each four Club 
books 
high Club standards of excel 
writing 
and y« 


oe 


will 


and 
u can 


of 


standards of thought and conduct ob- 
served in today’s homes. Many thousands 
of members have been enthusiastic in 
their praise that here, at last, is a book 
club whose selections are suitable for 
every member of the family—books that 
you can allow children to read without 
embarrassment, and which you can keep 
in your home library with pride. 


What Publishing Experience Proves 


Book publishing history proves that 
while the type of book selected by the 
Family Reading Clab does not often be- 


All publishers in the country are in- 
vited to submit books to the Family 
Reading Club as far in advance of pub- 
lication as possible. Our Editors then 
automatically reject those books which 
they know would be unwelcome in the 
American home. From among the few 
books which meet their rigid standards 
the Editors then select the one book they 
can recommend most enthusiastically 

There is no charge for membership in 
the Family Reading Club beyond the 
cost of the books themselves. You pay 
only $1.89 each (plus postage and han- 


$4.00 in the pub- 

( original editions—saves you from 
3 tro 50 on each book you accept 
And when the value of the Bonus Books 
is figured in, you can save as much as 
your book dollars! 


lishers 


60 of 


Join Now— 
Send No Money 
If you believe in a book club which 
will appeal to the finest instincts of every 
member of your family, let us introduce 
you to the Family Reading Club NOW, 
while you can get sour choice of ANY 


come a runaway best-seller, it frequently 
highly-publicized 
Club was 
there were no book clubs or 
similar organizations dedicated to the dis- 
tribution of these fine, " 

That is why the Family Reading Club 
was so welcome to the average American 


outsells 
“trashy” 
founded, 


many 


novels. Before the 


clean books 


but 


dling) for the books you purchase after 
reading the book review magazine which 
will come to your home each month. It 
is not necessary to purchase a book every 
month—you may accept as few as four 
each year to retain your membership. 
And your books will be delivered to your 
door by the postman 


THREE of the wonderful 
scribed here 
bership Gift 
selection — 
money, 


for only $1.89! 


drawn at any time, 


ready to read! the coupon NOW! 


books 
two as your FREE Mem- 
and one as your first Club 
Send no 
just mail the coupon today. How- 
ever, as this unusual offer may be with- 
we urge you to mail 


de- 
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ANY 3 OF THESE FINE BOOKS —Yous fr only $189 


WITH MEMBERSHIP IN THE 


Thorndike-Barnhart SiLVER CHALICE LIFT UP YOUR HEART STORIES OF THE 


STEAMBOAT 


By Bishop 

Fulton J. Sheen 
A great inspirational 
book by the author of 
“Peace of Soul."* 
guide to help you in 
solving the problems 
of life in this troubled 
modern world. Pub- 
lishers’ edition, $3.00. 


Desk Dictionary 5) Thomas B. Costain 
A really comprehen. 
sive book. Contains 
80,000 entries, 700 il- 
lustrations, 900 pages. 
Newly written, up-to- 
date, accurate. In- 
cludes synonyms, an- 
tonyms, word origins. 


A towering novel of 
adventure, love, faith 
and passion with lit- 
erature'’s greatest 
theme — the birth of 
Christianity! Written 
by one of America’s 
best-loved novelists. 


GREAT OPERAS 
By Milton Cross 
Contains every aria, 
all the action, the 
complete stories-of 72 
of the world’s best- 
loved operas. A book 
for many years of re- 
warding study. Pub. 
orig. edition, $3.75. 


ON THE RIVER 
By Darwin Teilbet 
A story of frontier 
days along the Ohio 
where lives and ca- 
reers hang in, the bal- 
ance as an untried 
Easterner takes charge 
of the Talisman in 
treacherous waters, 


IN PICTURES 
By Alan C. Collins 


A thrilling panorama 
of our country’s tur- 
bulene history from 
the landing of Col- 
umbus to Eisenhow- 
ers election—all in 
gripping page- size “74 
tures. Pub. ed., 


AMERICA COOKS 
By The Browns 
Contains over 16 
recipes—the finest of 
each of the 48 st 
from = mout 
old fashioned favorites 
to modern taste de- 
lights. Should be 

every kit 


ieenes 
h-watering 


THE SECRET ROAD 
By Bruce Lancaster 
Why did Laurel hate 
Grant Ledyard, who 
dared death for her 
sake? Adventure rides 
with Washington's 
spies as they travel 
the Secret Road to 
help the republic! 


THE CATHOLIC 
DIGEST READER 


A superb collection of 
the finest articles from 
1% years of the Cath- 
oltre Digest. Includes 
selections by Fulton J. 
Sheen, Thomas Mer 
ton, Fulton Oursler 
and many others. 


STORY OF J AMERICA GREATEST BOOK 


EVER WRITTEN 
By Fulton Ourster 
The Old Testament 
Story—of Adam, Eve, 
Moses — of all the 
Biblical immortals; 
retold by the author 
of “'The Greatest Sto- 
ty Ever Told.’* Pub 
lisher's edition, $3.95. 


MAIL COUPON NOW! 


CHECK THE 3 BOOKS YOU WANT with memsersnip 
FAMILY READING CLUB, Dept. 1-LP, MINEOLA, NEW YORK 


Please send me at once the three books I have checked at the right 

as my two Membership Gift Books and first Club Selection, and bill 

me only $1.89 (plus delivery) ‘or all three. Also enrol! me as a mem> 
r of the Family Reading Club snd send me, each month, a review 

of the Club's forthcoming select I have the privilege of notifying 

you in advance if [ do not wish { to accept any selection, or alternate 

book offered—at the speci sf members price of onl y $1 89 each (pius 

postage and handling) no memb up dues or fees 

I may accept as few as jo selections ¢ 

ing twelve months. As a member, I w 

with each four Club selections or alternates 7 accept 

SPECIAL = Ay sg ener tee: I 


not de hte 
return all bor is member 


! 
hip will be eat 
Mr 
Mrs. 

Miss 


Street and No. 


City 


Age. if 
Under 21 


Zone State 


Same price in Canada: 105 Bond St 


Toronto 2] 
Offer good only in the U 


S. A. and Canada 
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FD Catholic Digest 
Reader 

CD Complete Stories ot 
the Great Operas 


C) The Greatest Book 
Ever Written 


[) Lift Up Your Heart 

[] The Secret Rood 

L) The Sitver Chalice 

() Steamboat on the 
River 

( The Story of Amer- 
ica in Pictures 

( Therndike-Bernhert | 
Desk Dictionary 





